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O THE RIGHT 
orſ{hipfull, his ever molt highly 


onoured good friend, Sir VVALTER 


1 2, Attourney Gencrall of the Court of Wards, 
and to his truely vertuous and religious Conſort, 
the Lady HEsSTER P1E, 7, P. moſt Cor- 
dially wiſheth the Kingdome of Grace 
here, and the Kingdome of 
glory hereafter. 


Right worſhipfull, 
$ Y thankful thoughts long wandring, 
WH ſcriouſly, 

AK Which way I might my —_— 
/ heart apply, 
p ”* Fully and fitly ro cxprefle & bow 
The infinite perpetuall debt -l owe 
o both your Worſhips and your Families, 
For many ſreeandfriendly courte fies 
A2 T-; 


To me and mine : In ſtept this little Booke, 
And my deſire taccompliſhundertooke. 
Vpon which proffer, promptly I laid hold, 
Andmoſt reſpeRively have (thus) made beld 
To dedicate both It and my poore All 
Toboth your Worſhips due memorial! : 
Both, as a Symboll of my fincere heart T 
Obliged by indelible deſert; 

As alſo, that like Philips little Lad, __ 
[| This Trumpet may ſound a Memento giad | go 


Vnto your VWor- Soules with comfort ſweet, 
Hereto prepare with God in Chriſt ro meer, 
To ſhake off all carths clogs and Remora's 

Which hurt or binder us with dull delayes, 
From running (here)our race with paticnce, AP: 
From winning the reward of recompence. 
In both which bound reſpeAs, I humbly pray 2 
That this my little Tra, Laff Trumpet may v2 
Sound ſweetly in your Worſhips: carcs & minde, Y 
And friendly favour and acceptance finde, 


To'rd him, who ever, ev'ry way is bound wh 
To you and yours to reſt and to be found Yos 
Tth 

Tour good Wor.in all obſe quiows To 


0bſervance to be commanded. 
TJonunViIcars. 


Lk 


A RS, 


To the Worfhiptull, his very 
worthy and moſt ingenious and ingenu- 
ous learned and religious Author, Ricnanr yp 
PRATHVVA1TT Eſquire. f. UV. witheth alltrue 


holineſle and happineſle, here and 
hereafter, 


Moſt worthy Sir, 


> Hen firſt by happy chance I caft my fight 

bh YVpor the ſparkling luftre,beanty bright 

Of your rich jewell lockt-up & enclos'd 

2 7n a neat Cabinet : I, ftrait ſnppos'd 

WW; Poa 1t was great pitty, ſuch a pretty jemme 

9 Should be ſhut np frompnblike view 
of them 

Who could not with the Latine Key unlocke 

Your Casket, and partake of your rich ſtocke, 

T therefore have (moſt worthy Str) made bold 

To ope the Locke, lay ope your Jerrnmne of gold, 

To every gracious eye and godly minde 

7 7at in ſuch Jewels can pure pleaſure finde : 

A 7 \_2ind 


And, thus with my weake breath your Trump to ſound 
In a knowne tone, whoſe eccho might rebound, 

And on the hearers hearts omar . 

To minde their preſent and their future ſtate. 

And (hence) I muſt ingexuouſly confeſſe, 

Tprimely ſhould and wenld the ſame aadreſſe 

Vnto your worthy-ſeltes [ole acceptation 

Pere I not bound by moſt ſtrifF obligation 

To thoſe my honour d friends forementioned 

By cords of many favours thereto led. 

But next ts them, accept, I humbly pray 

This borrowed-light from your ſuns luſtrous ray; 
Theſe bubling ſtreames, weaks ftraines that have their 
From your full fount as tribute to your ocean, (motion, 
In confidence of which great courteſie 

Thereof perſwaded, by your piety, 

Praying your Worſhip may be aye poſſeſt 

Of all tru holy, happy jojes; Treft, 


Your good Worlhips in his beſt 
poore (ſervices to be commanded, 


lobn Ficars. 


heir 
407, 
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Authoris opinio de Interprete ſuo. 


A .X co quod legs, te de Hippacreni a/tizs 

> cbibiſſe collegi. Optanaum eſt, quod 
Heliconiades n9ſfrs zn hiſce oleam 
operamque ſtudioſe impenderent, quo 
apud poſteros feliciora Minerva mo- 
numenta relinquant, Interim, que 
primums conſcripſi & edids (mods Superiorum autbor= 
tas 9s ſuffragernr ) ingenue approbo, eo ſeilicet more, 
quo tu integre tranſtuliſtz, 


" m_—_ - P_ - — _ —— —— — 


Ingenij titulum meruit, mihi crede, perennem, 
CG 111 cu2it Ingenio ſacra levare fu, 

Hoctibi VIcARTv s fecit; Maſiſque peregit . 
Oiticium varls: dulce poema ſuis, | 


FP CP EPS 2! (92202 
} 


Imprimatur, Sa. BA K.E R. 
April 14. 1635, 


\ 


TC OICOTESIOSTIENICOTENTED) 
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OR, 
A Six-fold Chriſtian Dial oGue. 


The firſt, betweene 
Death, the Fleſb, and the Soule, 


The Argument of the firſt Dialogue, 


The Fleſh preſenting the Soules Mayd, 
By Death encountred, ſore afrayd ; 
Shewes forth volaptuoms-Gallants ſtate, 
Whilſt (yet) they be degenerate ; 

How prone to pride and vanity, 

How fear'd of Death, how loath to ave ; 
Votill the Lady- Miftreſſe, Soule, 

By Grace row&'d np, does chide, controule 
Hey (ervant, Fleſh, her fit to make 

To welcome Death, and Life farſake. 


O, who's within ? Ope the doore, 

w inſtantly, / 

YR Who's that which knockes ſobold 

J and boylterouſly ? 
| | B De.Tis 


* The laſt T rumpet, 
De. Tis He,that,till he enters, will not part. 


2 


Fl. 5tay, Ile peepe out;and ſee firſt ) who thou art, 


And, whether thou deſerv'ſt, heere, to remaine ; 
If not, knocke long enough, and all in vaine. (now? 
De,Well, now,what think*ſt thou? wilt thon open 
Fl. Ofearefull monſter ! ugly bectle-brow, 
Blinde of both- eyes, without or lippes or chin, 
Hence, with a miſchicte , llc not ler thee in. 
Knocke on, yea knocke thy {cle to death, thou may'(t, 
But, Ile not ope the doorc, whiles there thou ftay'it. 

De. Open,for,I will enter : mark tlevent. 

Fl. What ? And without my Miſtreſſes conſent ? 

De, I, without leave ot A4:ſtreſſe or nice A7ayd : 
Yea, though by All within I be gaine-ſayd, 

Fl Is'tpoſſible ? Whence cam'ſt thou, hither, pray? 
Who ſent for thee ? Thou might*{t have kept away :; 
For, we have, heere, within, farrefayrer mates, 
Finefellowes, merricr gueſts, within our gates : 


Sure, th'art ſome Courtier, by thy firly face, 
De.Indeed,both Corrr and Cart, in Ae have place 
And, I, in them, doc challenge equall right. 
FL.Iprethec,ſay,whoart thou? what ſtrange wtght? 
De. I, ſurely, am tiy Seſter and thy Brother. 
F.Hence, Bcaſt,th'art ltome Hermophroclitc or other, 
De.Therein (indeed ) thy words are probable; 
For, of both /exes I am capable. 
F} Capable? true, too much too, FT belceve : 
But, if my thoughts doe me not much decetve, 
"Thou ncither lookc(t like male or female, 


r{tro 
bein 
Fl.) 
De, 
or hci 
hat al 
nd Pt 
OrPS | 
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Bur, art, more trucly,fome Ghoſt lanck and pale, 


1art, De, Tama Ghoſt, yct, am thy Looking-Glaſſe, 


Where, thou maylit ſce thy ſtate like with'ring graſſe. 
Fl. Who were thy Parents ? 

De, They that thee begor, F 
Fl. That's ftrange;bur,furcly,thus much I doubt not, 
Thy Parents would have pluckt out och their eyes, 
Erc from their loynes an Imp, like rhee, ſhould riſe. 
De. Yet,they mc bred. For, bi14ng-Death did {pring 
rom their bold biting the forbidden thing, 

Fl, Whhence cam'lt thou then ? 

D, From thine owne wiltull ſin. 

FI Alas, alas, Then we muſt nceds be kin. 

De. True, Weare bothof one ſtock, land and line, 
Fl. Yet, {mall reſemblance twixt thy ſtare & mine. 
De. True, I confeſlc it, yct I rcll thee plaine, 
Nor thox. nor any that alive remaine, 
Can 26, When Iam preſent, paſſe, cxcell, 
Vith fitter frame of joynts though cre ſo wel, 


place 


v1ght? 


/ith more juſt mixture of the Elcincnts, 
ith faircr ſtruRure of corps lincaments, 
rſtronger ſtate of body; but I ſay, | 
being preſent, am more choyce than they, 


other] X/. Me thinks this is moſt {trange, how can this be? 


CG; 


De, Becauſe,cvcn Natures-felte hath choſen mc. 
or her Anatomy. Thou know'ſt right well, 

hat all that doe in Surgery cxccll 

nd Phyſicke, chooſe for their Anatomic 

orps that ſarpaſle in beauties excellencie, 


3, 
But, > » 
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Fl. Tis true (indeed) of ſuch as hanged be; 
Then, in that number I muſt reckon thee : 
And therefore tell mefor what fact ſo foule 
Halt thou beene hanged,and fo left thy ſoule ? 
De, Well, wanton wenxch, for all thy witty prate, 
V'il be thy wooer and thy wedded-mate. 
Fl, Ha,ha,hayha, I never ſhall deſire 
Sach a yoke-fellow to me to acquire, 
As will me make quite weary of my life, 
And fill my marriage-bed with hate and ſtrife : 
When for my Spouſe I ſhall embrace a Spirit, 
And ſtinking f{tnels of rottenneſle inherit. 
No, with the proverb, rather I'd like well 
To dyea Virgin, and leade Apes in hell. 
De. So,ſo,meane while, I muſt, I will embrace the 
Fl.hands off,or to thy Graves 8& Ghoſts I'll chaſe the 
De. Soft, ſiſter,ſoft:untoucht, I'll touch & take the 
Thou artdecciv'd,it thou think'ſt to forſake mg 
Or ſcape my hands. Delay not, inſtantly, 
If Death bur fay the word, thou (ſure)ſhaltdye. 
I ftand unmov'd, when thouart mov'd, moleſted, 
Iriſe unhurt, when thou by Death art reſted. 
He which thcepoiles,fpares not or ſexe or age, 
Conditions rare, facefaireor head molt ſage. 
Perhaps thou'lt ſay (chou ſay'ſt no more than truth ) 
_ Thatnothing is, than Death,more full of ruth, 
More tart and terrible, more curſt, unkinde, 
As who, to looke on mens looks,is moſt blinde, 
:$ deafe and dumb to heare or an{wer treats 
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rate, 
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Is pittileſſe, perniciouſly downe beates 
Without diſtin&ion or leaſt difference, 
All, lyable to'slawleſle violence; 
Not having leaſt reſpect to good or bad, 
But, forcing a# to oxe condition (ad, | 
Ft. Aye me poore wretch, muſt my f{c/ delicate, 
Which fragrant flowers adorne and decorate, 
Which ſweet perfumes with odours rare perfume, 


IMuſt theſe faire joynts to rottenneſle conſume ? 


Andall their moyſture and their milk-white hew, 


Bedry'd, drawne out,by ſuch an E/fe as pos ? 


De. Damſell, diſdaine it not, theſe finews barc, 
Theſe rigid bones have graſped Ladies faire; 
Equall to thee, for bodies beauty bright, 

For dignities and honours utmoſt height; 


For ſmooth and ſoft conditions deare as how, 
Theſe, oft, I make to my embraces bow. 

FI, Embracethem ſtill, fo thou lett'ſt me alone. 
Whar? ſhall theſe dainty fingers, ever knowne 
To touch and ſtrike the warbling Lure-ſtrings ſweet 
EnamelFd with pure azure-veines regreet, 
Shall theſe, Ll ſay,once touch thy clay-cold wriſts, 
Or-(hall this hazre of mine in curious twiſts, 
And rarclayd wreaths,bound up,with garlands deckt 


| And odoriferous perfumes, to affeRt 


The niſcſt noſthrils, like Sls ſun-beames bright, 
Shail theſe under thine Eagle-tallons light ? 
Shall this high forehead, and theſe temples faire, 


Adorn'd with Aprils prime-ſprung flowers moſt rare, 
B 3 Fall 
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Fall underneath thy raw-bon'd fingers harmes, 
Shall theſe my ſnow -white alablaſter armes 
Fitted for onely amorous kinde embraces, 
Feele thy cold-icey graſping pawes difgraces ? 
Shall theſe my tinckling, reachable fine feet, 
Accuitomed to Menfares, Dances ſweet, 
Dance into thy darke cell, the loathlome grave ? 
Or, finally, ſhall this my Boay brave, 
So neat, Compleat, ſa worthy admiration, 
Yeelding to amorous eyes ſuch dclecation, 
Be hutup i in avile and filthy urne, 
And into noyſome —_ turne?. 
De, Sparc ſarther ſpcech, I none of theſe reſpect, 
I neither doe thy fiagers tine attect, 
Though ereſo {mall or lender, ſhining r faire, 
\With golden ringsand ſparkling Diamonds rare. 
I care not for thy tender lovely locks, 
Though gliſtring like pure wooll among the flocks. 
I carc notfor thy temples faire and high, 
Though deckt with tragrant flowrs moſt curioul] Ve 
I carc not for thine 2rmes more whitc than (now, 
Or, than the pureſt Ivic that car, grow. 
I care not fur thy tender rincklins feet, 
Although for wanton dances crc lo mcere, 
Finally, "neither can thy body fine | 
Nor any of thy bodies outward ſhine 
Allure iny minde, entice wc, thee to ſparc, 
I, nought at all, for all thy ncatncſle, carc. 


For » W *cll thou know? {t, for this thy Candor quaint, 
Painters 


int, 
intcrs 


The laſt Trumpet, 


Painters, doe me, a mans dead karkaſſe paint, 
Conſiſting of bare boxes, with news joynd 


Where,thou,nor eares,nor eycs, nor o/c canſt finde, 


Naked, deformed, ugly to be ſcene 

Of neither ſexe, handling a Sithe moſt keene, 
O artificial piece of Painters.wile ! 
Deform'd, indeed, but full of yſterses, 

And, wilt thou( Daml(ell )heare me them relate ? 
For thy ſfake(then ) I'll do't molt accurate, 
Although, therein, thy outward beauty gay 
I nought regard. Then liſten, theſe are they. 
Firſt, I am ſhewn, with ho/fow holes, no eyes 
To fignific, I no mans perſon prize, 


{ Of whatlocver power or dignity, 


Of whatſoever wealth or quality, 

Ialſo am deſcribed without eares, 

To ſhew that death no mans petition heares, 
And that no prayer or humbleſt ſupplication 
Canof my turie tinde leaſt mitigation. 
Ipourtray'd am, without a Nofe to ſmell, 
Thereby { vaine dainty Damſel]) thee to tell, 
And thee laſcivious wanton ga//ant brave, 
That 1 , in thy ſweet ſents no pleaſure have. 
Againe, | pictur'd am »4ked and bare 

To intimate that I doe nothing carc 

For carthly ſubſtance or for treaſurc 2rcat, 


tor bribcs or gifts, which worldly witc doc chcate. 


Talſo am depainted without 5&z, 
Or fleſh or bloud,all raw-bon'd,mcagre, thin; 
To ſhcw,aflure,(O Daw/el delicate, 
D 4 
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O ſpruce nice youths, too fand, effeminate; 
That neither your rare gliſtring beauty bright, 
Nor vaine faireeut ſides can me ought delight, 
Yet further, I in zesther ſexe am ſhowne; , 

W hereby it may be eviden: ly knowne, 


| ThatT have firme reſolved not'to ſpare 


Or male or female, whatſoere they are. 
Finally, | am figur'd (till) ro ſtand 

Witha moſt Jargeand ſharp She in my hand, 
To ſhew, that as the owerin the field 
Makes Corneand Grafe unto his Szithe to yeeld 
So, I from oft the earth doe al 210% mow , 

As (thus ) the Peet pithily doth ſhow. * 


Scut ante falcemſeges,; 
eAnte mortem ſummi Reges. 
T hat is, 
As Corne before the Sithe moſt keene, 
Soin Deathsprelence, K1ngs are ſcene. 


Fl. And, art thou ſo inexorable, Death ? 
That thou ſpar*ſt one, bereaveſt a// of breath. 
De. I, I ſpare zone, not one, who cre they be. 
Fl. Alas,this ſeemcth moſt unjuſt to mee; 
What ? doſt thou lufty lively yourhs deſtroy, 
But newly ſtept upon the brincke of joy ? 
T ogether with the old decrepid Sire, 


W ho, worne with age,ſeems every houre t'cxpire, 


And breathe his laſt, by aches, cureleſle paines, 


And 


' The laſt Trumper. 


And therefore counts thy preſence precious gaines, 
De. All's one to me, the youngling or the ſage. 


FI, Alas, what profit's(then )in youthfull age? 


Since youth and old age have but one condition, 
And muſt ſubmit to Fates moſt dire commiſſion, 
De. Indeed, ifthon doſt their condition eye, 


| They both are ſubjet to Mortality; 


But, if their probable-departure hence, 

Thou mayſt diſcerne this onely difference; 

As, young -men, ſoone may dyc,though cre ſoſtrong: 

So, o/d-men can't alive continue long, 

Death is for old-menever at the gate, 

For yowng-menhe with nets and ſnares doth wait. 

Too/a-mes heis ſtill before their eyes, 

To yourg-men cloſe behinde their backes he lyes, 

Death 1s the child hood of weake snfancie, 

Death is the /ad-age of our childe-hoodry, 

Death isthe youth of our lad-age eſtate, 

Death is the wanly-hood of youthfull fate, 

Death is the 9/d-age of our 91an-hood (tout, 

Death after old age doth decrepid flout, 

For Deathis of Decrepid-age the Death, 

And (thus) tis plaine that Noxe thatcre drew breath 

Could ſheltred bein ſuch a cloſe eſtate, 

But, Death made entrance in Him, ſoone or late, 
Fl. Alas, I ſurely thought (but plainlyſee, 

I d1d but gull my felfe) that None like Ace, 

So luſty, lively, in their youthfull-blood 

So freſh in flower of age, fo quickly ſhood 
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Be nipt and cropt, but, might make truce with dearh, 


And ſo enjoy a longer ;happier breath. 
De. Ono, for, ſhort is that feliciry, 
Which ſtill is rendcd with /ragzliry. 
Fl. Ah,though tis Hort, yet, wlio defires itnot? 
De, He that tyrcſome tedious /ife hath got. 
Fl, Yet,cuen he would {cape death if he might. 
De: Halt thou ncre heard or read thole leſſons right, 
That, tis farre beſt, not to be borne at all, 
Or ſoone to leave this life moſt tragicall, 
That, dead than living, are 11 happier ſtate, 
That, nought than $ leepe does Death more perſonate. 
That, Death's the hav'n of ills, the help *gaift w os 
The oncly eaſer of all oriefes that grow, | 
That all muſt dye, that death concludes all ſtrife, 
Thardeath is better, happier, tarre than life. 
Fl. That T have zead thein oft, to minde I call, 
But, hel d zoxe truc, and ſo forgot them al/. 
De. It ſecmes indecd,tlyare all ſlipt out of minde. 
Fl. True, for,thoſe things,in which,zojoy we finde, 
We /carce beleeve, and eas'ly let them goe. 
De.But ſay,think'ſt thou that thou ſnalt die,or no ? 
Fl, 1 thinke I ſhall, but yet withall I hope 
The 42y'sfarre off;zcre Death with me will cope, 
De.We hope things good, web ate things thatare bad, 
And,what can worle bc cicher held or had, 
Than a continuall warfare, jarrc and ſtrife, 
And, ſtill to propa :raupiiorie life 7 
Fle, O, but, what cre does pleaſe, gives caſe to all, 
De, 


eath, 
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inde, 


0 all, 


hi 
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De. And,canſt thou that a pleaſant paſſage call ? 
Which is encombred witn ſo many Straites, 
Whereon, fierce famine, thirſt, and labour waits, 
Croſles and loſſes, and a ſea of woe, 

Which, trom cor74pred life doe fleet and flow 

Fl. Men us'd to pane are not lo paſſionate; 
And we are lo inur'd to ſuch a ſtate, 

And, dailyſ6 acquainted with al theſe, 
Thar, we ſcarle fee/e them; or,though fe/r,they plcle., 

De,Wouldſt thou not count it a choice benefit, 

If, 0ze would thee of theſe dire ferrers quit ? 

Fl. Yes, I ſhould hold it the beſt favoxry found, 

If, fir/#, I could beleeve that I am bownd. (ſee 

De, Pcace,peace,forſh2me, canſt thou not plainely 
Lifes di/commodities bale bonds tobe ? 

Fl. O ſpare me, prethce, till I think them ſo, 

Till I beleeve rhems ſuch, pray let me goe. 
De.Nay,now I {mell thy Foxe-likefallacie, 

['ll not doe /o, nor ſhalt thou /o me tye 

As{once ,oze did,who {pying me draw necre, 

And brandiſhing this 7aral-4:the I beare 

Still in my hand. THz oncly /zrr did make, 

That with my deadly dart 7 would not rake | 

His life from him, untill he quitc had done 

His deepe devorions, pious prayers begun, 

Which finiſhed, hced thanke me very much, 

And, quictly to dyc would never grutch, 

I having ca-ly granted his pctition, 

And bound my ſcifc by oath, to this condition, 


? 


Not 
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: Not once to touch him,till he quite had ended 
His 0zi20xs and prayers (opretended : 
 Heinſtantly left off, left me deluded, 
And from that time he with himſelfe concluded, 
And made a vow, he never Death would pray 
To ſpare him, more, unto his 4ying-day. 
Aayd,"tis moſt caſte, never to beleeve, 
Things we deſire nor,and, which moſt us grieve, 
But, 1 will deale with thee another way, 
And cauſe thee (inſtantly) aſide to lay 
This vicions moſt pernicious fond opinion. 
Then lend an eare, put off {thou wanton M#rron) 
Thy carnall-niceneſſe, for, I'll now declare 
Things which to thee moſt wholſome,healthſome are, 
Hee's teachable that diligently heares, 
Shew thy ſelfe /#ch.and lend me thy preſt cares. 
So ſhalt thou ſurely underſtand and finde, 
T hat I have ( herein) bin to thee moſt kinde 
Fl. © Death, VIl heare thee moſt attentively; 
But, O, I would not have thee in mine eye. 

De. Then, ſat thine eyes, onely {ct ope thine eares, 
And now(tfir{t)tell me, how thou ſpend'ſt thy yeares ? 
How thou employſt thy ſelfe, what paines doſt take ? 
hat doſt thou daily thy chiefe pleaſure make ? 

That tho! art ſo much taken and delighted 
\With Ls/es falle ficeting ſweers? more fitly (lighted. 
Fl. O vir, my Exerciſes be moſt ſweet, 
And to my »ature, every way moſt meet. 
I feeleno frying hear, nor freezing cold, 
My 
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My hand did never wheele or diſtaffe hold, 
My heart in ſerious ſtadies | nere pent, 
To ſweeter pleaſares, T my (elfe have bent, 
Namely, 1n delicate de/ights to flow, 
To pleaſe my r007h, to publike ſports to goe, 
Toſwim in luſcious /quor, ſparkling wane, 
To be arayd in veftares rich and fine. 
To bea gueſt at banquers, nuptiall-feaſts, 
To be at P/ajes and other jovial-jeſt s, 
To dance laſcivious meaſures, ſpend the nights 
With youthfall Gallants, juvenile delights, 
On rich embrojdered beds of Douneto lie, 
My fleſh in ſweet hor bathes to clarifie. 
Finely to feed, fully to ſleepe and inorrt, 
To fill my fleſp with pleaſures of each ſort, view, 
De, Butzthat thou mailt thine own prime-fiate re- 
And take a juſt account and reckoning true, 
How thou haſt ſpent cach day from ora to night, 
that ſpeciall work does this taske expedite ? 
FI. 1 never worke, nor any worke deſire, 
My onely b#ſineſſe 18 earths joyes t' acquire. 
De. what joyes are they ? 1 predhee to me ſhow; 
Sure they be rare, whenceſuch rare love doth grow. 
Fl. My chiefeſt care is for my c/oaths and meat, 
My dainty &reakfaſt in my bed to cate, 
Which is provided in ſuch coſtly wite, 
T hat nothing wants my pa/ate to ſntiice. 
This proeme paſt; that all things may concutre 
To anſwer my delires, in hea | ſtirre 
4 


And 
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And rowle my ſelfe by /oft-degrees moſt flow, 


(As, when a doore {mooth on the hixge doth goe ) 


And, thus, a (weetand ſoaking nap, I take, 
Deſirous »othing more to ſhun, fortake, 
Then forreine quarrels, and domefticke ſtrife, 
From prblike tumults, to preſerve my /ife ; 
To ſhun all Cozrtly cares,to ſpend my daycs 
In filent reſt, and beat eaſe alwayes ; 
To make my ſelte moſt flicke and /moorh with fat, 
At bankets full of merry-rable-chat, 

De. But, zow I hope thou wilt at laſt ariſe. 

FL. Yes, that I will ; for, 1 doe not /o prizc 
My Bed, to make it my worlds /o/e delight, 
Nor my bed- chamber a thearrick-ſight. 

But, now, So/s glorious raye- paynting the skies, 
With golden-beames and gliſtring on mine eyes 
Through the 2ranſparent-windowes ; nicely, I 
Call for my Gownetull of embroydery, 

Ot carions, curious colours, wrought moſFrare 
With F/o74's imitable rap'ltry fayrc. 

Which, cre put on, how many thoughts have I 
Touching 1ts eatnes or its bravery ? 

Sometime, I /xcha gorgeous Gowxe doprize, 

As may attract on me beholders cyes ;; 

Bur, inſtantly, therewith ſome faulr I find, 

And then another Cear I call ro minde. 

For thar, againe (when brought) I doe not carc 
For, eyther tis too-heavy for my wearc, 
Or, for the times not fa/hionare exongh, 
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I therefore, quickely, caſt it off, in ſnufle ; 
And, for another ( yet ) I foorthwith ſend ; 


{ Thus I in chooſing cloathes whole mornings ſpend, 


De. And thus, I thinke,by tryimg them they teare, 
As much, or more, than it thou didſt chem weare. 
Fl. My Clothesat laſt, put-on to my content, 
Within 22ize owne doores I cannot be pent : 
But, inſtantly, gad-ozt, and thither goe, 
Where grcatelt concourſe of fit Mates I know. 
Nor am I mindfull much of Novelries, 
That is my Afiftreſſe Souteschiete exercile, 
De.Thouſayſt moſt true,for,She intends the mind, 
But,chon, thy meat, to feaſting ſtill inclinde, 
For , tisthe 7:xdes connative quality 
To be molt greedy after novelty. 
FI, True, But I haunt not common-confluences 
Ot people, for /#ch purpole ; but my ſenſes 
Finde (iward!ly ) ſelfe-richkling daintineſle 
Vhich, or I cannot , or I n:{ſuppreſle. 
This, thus, wirhiz me ſparkes more ardently 
nd, thus, thereto, more fze// I applic. 
or, if 1n that concourſe of Gallants great 
(pic a prime-reſe-youth moſt compt and ncat 
c me, no ſooner eyes then fries with love ; 
nd from his guardian, ſoone, himſclte does move, 
nd followes me, where-cre m - /zſ him leads. 
If I but frowne, a ſigh his ſorrow pleads z 
f | but /vile, heis mnolt jocord, ſtraite, 
Dn each &/zde wora, a largh doth ever waite ; - 
c 
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He ſports with's /poyler, ignorant, meane while, 


Or 


.. Thathe (thus ) dallies but with 7/mae/ vile, (youth, 


| D.Thus whiles thou p/ay'/?,thou prey'ſt,yea ſlay'itthqqo; 


FI. 'Tis 1o,indeed, thou ſayſt the very truth. 

For, whowſoere I view, if he obey, 

Teither deeply wound, or deadly ſlay. 

Yet, neither Imy/e/feunhurt depart, 

For, I, by natzre, havelo ksnde a heart 

That he, whom by my /«ff, I caprsve take, 
Doth me (thereby ) his ſervile Captive make. 

De. Thus, for the moſt part, it betideth, ſtill, 

The S$poyler proves a ſpe by after-1l. 

Burt, prethce tell me, whither doſt thou lead 
This /«/?fu/!- Lad, that thus thy paths doth tread ? 

Fl, 1'll freely tell thee all, and worhing hide, 

Thisluſty Gecher (till doth by we bide, 
And, if I indehim worthy every way, 
My heft embraces to my bed moſt gay 
Adorn'd with rich and rare wrought tapeſtry, 
Full of love-ſweets, I bring him by and by. 
But, firſt, if C-pid call for delicates, 

We havea banquet, which /«ſ# ſtimulates; 
In which, andamorous tales we ſpend the day, 
Or elſe goe ſee ſome ſight, or merry play. 

Or, if we pleaſe to walkethe pleaſant fie/ds, 


Where Flora's Beauty fayre much comfort yeelds : 


We, hand in hand, orarmein arme doegoe 
And, wanton yeſts and geſtures, oft, do ſhow, 
Our names we grave upon the barke of trees, 
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Orelſe (atlaſt) we tyred with allche/e, 
Doe lye and coole us under ſome coole ſhade, 


4 Or elſe in ſome ſweet bor-bath, ready made, 


We both doe bathe, our joynts to ſupple more, 
Thus, ſoftly, ſweetly, is my {fe paſt ore. 

De, A brave account ({are) of a gallant ſtate, 
Bnt, tell me, whether ozght thou didf(t relate, 


Hath made thee betrer or a jot more wiſe ? 


ds ; 


Os 


Fl. Piſh, I leaſt care to purchale (#ch aprize, 

As honeſties or wiſedomes ayrie-gaine, 

Let him that will (for me ) choſe entertaine. 

My fle/s is tickled, toucht with tenderneſſe, 

Thi world, mine 1nne,doath wholly me poſſeſſe, 

De. But,all ws/e ze of whom I ever heard, 

Have, evermore, that life, as beſt, preferr'd, 

Wherein, they, every day, themſclves have found 

In gravity and goodyeſſe to abound, 

Fl. Yer,did not they with all their goodveſſe periſh? 

De,So thinks the wor /d,but yet,in heav'x they flouriſh 

Fl. Well,be it ſo. And let them live there ſtill, 

So I may have'worlds-pleaſure at my will. 

De. 1? (ay'ſt thou ſo? yet, prethee fay againe, 

Whiles thou doſt ſwcha jocund life (uftaine, 

In what caſe does thy 2:ſtreſſe, ſonle abide ? 

Does /oe not with thee _—_ chafeand chide ? 
Fl. Indeed, /hee's ſomewhat angry with r2c, aft, 

Bur, with a {miling locke and anſwer loft, 

Ican her quick/y pleaſe, But uſually 

I teave her inher c/oſers privagie, 
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Cloſe at her prayers ; where, it ſhe ftayes too long - 

I ceaſe not to /xggeff, with motions ſtrong, 

All my difrating-pleaſures, to her minde, 

Whereby, /ze, in that exerciſe can finde 

But little toy and comfort ; which, to we, 

Tedious and irkeſome, I (itill ) finde to be. 
Meane-while, my Heaven born Miſtreſſe Lady great, 
Tranſported with ceeleftiall zealous hear 

And ſacred fare, chides me bitterly, | 

And, with theſe words, her anger out doth flie. 

« O ! how perverſely doſt thou ſhew hy /effe , 

« How troubleſome to we (thou carnal elfe ) 

«« Why dolt thou /#ch baſe thoughts to me ſuggeſt 

« When Iamto my pious prayers addreft ? 

« Thou ſhould'ſt me evermore, in all, obey, 

« And not my heart with ſuch vaine-rojes orelay, 

« Haſt thou not read what lhave writ and plac'd 

« Over my Chamber-doore ? there,rcad thou may'ſt, 
« Andrightly know, what I moſt wiſh, delire ; 
« fy God to get 1s all Fave require, | 

(For, thz:, indeed, is her inſcrepr10x, ſtill) 
« O doenot, then, pervertand change my will, 
« ]T know whom I have-ſerved and obay'd, 
«« Nay, whole bleſt-bride, my ſelfe, V, thu, have made, 
« Nothing, to me, more odious 1s than ſin; 
« Nothing, than Prayer, hath,ere, more pleaſant been. 
«CO !let thedoores be, then, barr*d-up moſt faſt, 

«« That all the Hox/e may inward luſtre caſt : Y 

© Ler borh the eyes be ſhut and Qloſed ever, 

| That, 
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« That, loathſome {uſt may be admitted never, 
In /#ch-l:ke maner ( oft) feuſeth me, *' 
But, from my practiſe Ile not altred be - 
For, ever ſts, I ſlily doe foment 
Some new and unknown — y tovent, 
Which may not onely much diltra& her minde 
From ſacred measrations ; but may binde 
And re-uthiteher /ove afreſh tome, 
Then, I to her, make th# complaint, moſt free, 
&« Sweet iſtreſſe, you your-ſelferoo ſharply uſe, 
« And; too-too ſtrict and rigid conr/es chule ; 
« O ! will you, »e”7e, your owne rare beauty minde ? 
« But, ſtz//, be to your /tife, {0 curſt, unkinde ? 
« O ! ſpare your eyes, weepe not ſo much, fo oft 
« Turne not, into hard horne, your knees lo ſoft, 
* By frequent kneeling ; you have /ong exough 
« Yea too-long \cd a life auſtere and rough : 
« 7le finde you merrier mates, if you'll forſake 
« Your cfoſer, and, with ze, worlds joyer partake. 
My lovely Zady, heereupon, replies : 
© How merrsly, at Dice, the time hence flies, 
*© How mnddily, at Prayers, it ſtickes and ſtayes, 
* How ft:{{1t Peates away, at ports and playes ? 
© How ſlow 1tfeemmes ro goe, how zediozs ſpent, 
«© When, at Gods worſhip, we are moſt intent ? 
And thus, my M:ſtreſſe heereto condiſcends, 
And ready cares to my al/urementlends, 4 
De.Ttſeemes,then,that the mazd,her mitreſſe ſways, 
F{/Moft true, For ſhe,in nothing, me gaine-ſayes : 
C 2 . But 
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But alwayes-holds me as her merrieſt mates 
Hugs me, with kiſſes does me conſolate. 
We be as 9ne, wee 'gree as oxe, in a/l, | 
Namely, that we quench nor the ſparkſes {mall 
Ot our {ſweet Loves deare /x/ts, but them fulfill 
Not to deterre, but to preferre them ſtill, 
De.Thus,thou{ © fleſz ) given as thy a45ſtreſſe ayde 
Art her deſtrufion and chiefte /candall made. 
FI. OSir, y'are much miſtaken in the thing, 
Rather, much oy and /o/ace, I herbring. 
De. Thou doſt not 55y, but her an#oy with woe. 
F[.Nay,then farewell Sir, if you cenſure /o, 


© De, Farewell? nay ſoft, ther's no way to evade, 


For (yet ) more talke, I have the /oang delayde. | 
Nay, whimper not, you doe but beat the ayre, 
If, for your /rg/:ng, you thinke I'll you ſpare. 

Fl. Let mealone, or I aloud will cry; 

If thou provok'{t me with thy cruelty. 

De,Canſt thou accuſe me, now of fornication ? 

F/. No,but for theft VII bring mine accuſation. 

De, Indce1, if accr:ſations may ſuthice, 

The «xnocenteſt party guilty lyes : 
But, can it by thy nimble wit be ſhewne, 
To be a theft to claiine and take mime owne ? (ceale, 

Fl. If thoſe two Pronounes mine and thive might 
The worlds deepdifcord would not {o encreaſe. 

De How right thou hit'ſt the nayle, yea, pamper'd 
\W hilcs :hoz doſt live,jars wilariſc afreth, ( fleſh, 
I tell thee, YYVerch, thy white $kin, painted face, 

Does 


1. 
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Does in a Realme raiſe more contentions bate, 
Than all thy Ladiesutmoſt art or shil 
And ſtrength of wit is able (ere) to ſtill. 
But, I have caught :hee,now,and thou art me, 
I'll now take care to end thy cheats moſt fine, 
F1, O, I had rather run intoa Srewes,, 
Than ſucha ſpighted Spirrle-Heouſe to choole. 
De, I eaſily beleeve thee, but, now know 
Fhou muſt ſuch Brorhell-honſes quite forgoe. 
Death tothe Suburbs now, hath made his way, 
Then(neer the wa{s)thou imate canſt not itay. 
Fl,What doſt thon mcane to touch me? 'raw-bon'd 
De.To give thee(now) a deadly ce/d embrace,” (face, 
FI.Molt irKeſome and unpleaſant are eſtecm'd 
Th'embraces of a wover, gly deem'd. 
But what? z- Deathin love with fle/, I pray ? 
De, Yes eagerly, thy j{e/hto rurneto clay, | 
Fl. Thou needs muſt be in /ove, who art in wart. 
De, I therefore cover,'caulc I feele ſuch ſcant, 
Fl. Will not a prece of. me give thee content ? 
De. No, by no meanes, for ti's moſt evideny 
That deaths devouring jawes, no parts Will take, 
But a// or nothing 1s his proper ſtake. 
FI,Yet, many Gallants full of youthfull heate, 
Famous for bearty brave, and bodtes neate, 
Have thought themſelves thave got an ample prey, 
If, on theſe roſeal lips they conld bur lay 
And fixe one onely kiſſe, and wiſht no more, 
And yet mult :hor,worne lancke and thin, all-ore, 
C3 And 
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And, as thou ſeemſt to me, bloodlefle and bare; 
Have me al-whole, as thine in(atiate hare ? 

De.l willnotbare exec #xch, le have thee ful. 
Fl.Oh!whither doſt rhou, thus, .»ve hale and pull ? 
De, Even to my horrid-bouſe of clay, the Grave, 

Fl. O! muſt thon /#ch an expiation have ? ' 
Muſt my fayre corps fill-up an uglic arxe ? 
De.It muſt,indeed, and muſt ro dſt returne, 
Fl, And, what companions ſhall I therein finde ? 
De.Onely great crawling wormes,bred of thy kinde. 
Fl, O! wilt thon nat ae ſpare, hut oze yeere more ? 
De.No, net ane hawre, I told rhce (o, before. 
A Staturte-Law, heerein, doth on me lie, 
AndI my charge muſt diſcharge, inſtantly. * 
Fl, What ? Inſtantly ? Ay me moſt wofull wretch ! 
Spare me, but till I doe my Miftreffe fetch : - 
For, ſhe, alas, doth httle dreame of thee, 
Or, of thy now fo neere approach ro we, 
De. Indeed, I thinke no leſle ; for I beleeve, 
Thou friendlier entertaynment would(t me give, 
If more famuliarly thou didſt me know. 
Bur, hexce, ſuch ſtrangeneſle doth betweene us grow: 
And, hence, I am your /o unwelcome gnef, 
"Cauſe, ſcarce, one thonght of me is ere expreft. 
Yet,call hey toorth, Ile promiſe make, nere doubr, 
We thee not touch, before ſe, firſt, comes out. 
F/. O 1iftreſso, Aliſtreſse ! are you, now, afleepe, 
More ſound than ere you ns'd, that hence you keepe ? 
Soxle, Thou art deceiv'd, Mayd,it thou rhinkeſt lo; 
T izat 
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That ever I did ſleepe, I doe not know. 
But, what's the newes ? what is the cauſe and caſe, 
That thou mecall'ſt, with ſuch a frighted face ? 

FI O Miſtreſſs ! ther's extreme neceſlity 
Faln onus both ; for, moſt impetuouſl 
A ſtranger knockes at doore, of horrid hew, 
And (it I may ſpeake what I thinke is true) 
Ot fierce aſpect, a moſt deformed creatwre, 
And every way of moſt uncamely feature, 

He ſtands without, but ſpite of yow or me 
Heplainly threats that he let-in muſt be, 

So. Whois't, Iprethee, that ſofaucily 
Bchaves bimſelfe ? what ? Ist not fit thar I 
Should m5ſtreſſe be of mine? bid him let's ſee 
What right he has to enter, then, tell me. 

Fl, Tender (indulgent M*freſſe) I you pray 
Your tender Mayden, Flefp, I neither may, 
Nor darc ſo much as looke himin the face, 
Much lefle expoſtulate, with him, the caſe. 

I would not for a thouſand worlds and more 
Goebacke againe (alone ) to him, to th' doore ; 
So gaſtl;, ghoſtly, frightfull, ſpritelike, he, 
Fierce, furious, fatall, doth appeare to tne. 


23 


$0, Then tell me(prethee)what may be his name, 


Or whence this formidable creature came. 
FI. Aske him your ſelfe(I pray) a monſter, ſure, 
O, I cannot to talke with him endure. 
For, /xch bold{iberty of ſpeech he us'd, 
And me without leaſt bluſhing /o abus'd, 
| C4 


AS 


gp Tots 


— = - _ {ee 
— Y 
EET ono 


Lens om 2 
« 


once Joet 
TOI - on ES 


TO I ————_—_—__ oO tm ener 
9t en rn > I rs IE II ed 
OOBnneT 


a 


———x OY INERTIA TY RES , On ng” a7" TIO 
_— & y _ *. —_ 


24 _ = 


24 The laſt Trumpet. 


As that he, me, his Paramonr did call, 

And, on me layd his fatal! Pawes withall, 

Onely, he (herein)ſhew'd ſome courteſie 

And plighted'promiſe to me leriouſly, | 
Thar,untill you(deare 2L/reſſe ) came out hence, 
He would not on we uſe his violence. 

So, Alas, poore foole, and what wilt :bo« then be 
When I thy Aiſtreſſe, Sole, goe ont of thee ? 
Nothing { alas)but a poore karkaſſe dead, 

On which,foule crawling worms mult full be fed. 
But, I'll goe meet him and doe what | may 
Timely tb tame his pride. 7ho art thou? lay ? 

De, } am the utmoſt end of every thing, 

Fl. O Miſtreſ5e goe not neere himyfeare his ſs»e, 
O, if you love me, ſend him (ſoone } away, 

By treats or threats, by force or fulleſt pay; 
By any meanes, we muſt him quickly qualle. 


And packe him hence,or our whole hoſe will faile. 
Ss, Peace peeviſh wench, Vl forth & taike with him. 


Whoere thou art,under this vizard grim, 
Horrid Hobgoblin-like, which doſt beſet 

And thus nnſeas'nably our houſehold fret 

And ight, and much diſquiet our ({weetreſt, 
Knoiv this, that thou canſt nought at all moleſt . 
Or terrife my /oule, no though thou'bring' 

A thoufand deadly darts, and doſt them fling 
\W:hurmoſt turie, ;nd this Conre ſurround, 
Yet with leaſt feare thou never canſt me wound. 


W bat,though my carnal Mayde,the fleſb betri _ 
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For,/pee's (indeed) with niceneſre o're-delighted, 

And unacquainted with fo grim aſpedts, 

And ſuch unpleaſing ſpe&acles neglefts ? 

Yet, my prepared /o#/e ſhakes off /xch feares, 

And all /xch frights as bazing-fiyes out-beares. 
Thencut off all delayes, make plaine relation, 

Whar is thy »ame, and proper compellation ? 

De, Itright not folkes with any Ties ſtrange, 
Nor yet with many, mighty names doe range; 
y name is ſort, yet arp to what hath breath, | 
nd I by all, am vulgarly call'd Death, 

S$o,* Tis very well, 

Fl. But, fare you well were better; 
is hideous preſence does me feare and fetter. 
De. Bur Laay, if you pleaſe, I will more plaine 
xplaine my ſelfe; 7, to the heavenly T raine 
m haſty- Herald. Bodies Diſsolution, 
h Inevitable-End. The Reſolution 
f all things, And, the Robber of Manksnde, 
o thee being ſent, thee friendly tounbinde 

nd ſer at liberty: c-# thy nice-Mayd 
he /le/, to ſee, in her Sepalrure layd, 

Fl. W hat Sepulture,I pray? De. An earthly bed, 
Vith a c/ay-pi//ow underneath thy head, 

Fl. I have noneed of /ech a { hamberlaine 
o make a Bed for me, ſo coorle and plaine, 
have already, beds more ſoft and (weet, 
.nd,than thy bed,for me (me thinks ) more meet, 
$o, Ithink you meane the Grave to be yeur bed, 
De. You think moſt true & hit the nayle o'th head 
This 
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This I have ready made, then let your Jay 
Goedowne with ze, for; therefore have I ſtayd, 


And therefore am I hither come to thee, 2d 
And, thi demand is thus commanded me. hy 
$», Nor may 1 ſuch Commiſſion dilobey. hi 
Fl. O my deere M65ſtreſſe, lend him (ſoone) awayſ So. 
O will you (now) forlake me? O, wherein hat 
Have 7 (ſofarre) to you offenſive bin ? ad 
Thus to beleft, have / not ſtill regarded free 
And done your will? and muſt be (thus) rewarded? Bur, 
Peace, Mayd, we mult r7eſ/teſſe-Fate obay, 00 | 
Death is not ſent to be ſent backe with Nay, et, 
And, ſurely, if thou ſoundly didſt conceive nd1 


Andrightly weigh theſe things, thou wouldſt perceivFgWh 
And /ee and /ay that (thus) thou much dolt gaine, nd, 
Rather than any detriment ſuſtaine, or,” 
FL. O'when ſhall 1 th# Paradoxe hold true ? \ boa 
$0, When /en/e doth yeeld, and reaſox doth {ubdug} F/ 
F1. Muft (then) my ſenſe to reaſon fo ſubmit ? Byly: 
Fo, 7, by all meanes, it is moſt juſt and fit. (doneVho 
F1. O ſtrange ! then what have you (my 445ftre ſat ; 


Who have bin (till by my perſwaſions won, nd n 
And, all this while,to them have lent your care, he G 
Litning to me (your Mayde ) without all feare, So. 
W hiles / my ſelfe was wholly led along, bar / 
And taken up with luſttull ſex/es ſtrong, Fl. 
1 ſtill was angling with t44 hooke and bait, So, 
And yoeto catch it, greedily did waite. FL! 
T hus, you with leaſt a!lurements 7 could traine W 


Fro! 
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d, 2s, not your re4/ox but my carnall-ſenſe 
d you along with fearelefſe confidence. 
hy(then)doe yeu/now ) re4/2x ſo much prefſle ? 
hich, you your ſeffe, ſo Jong,did thustranfgreſle, 
) away So, O Majden, Hayden, ths is it, indeed, ; 


hat makes me (now )fo willing to be freed, 

nd thee forfake;zunlefie my /omle FI kill, 

freely muſt contefle I did tiry will; 
rded? But, O my ſowle, thou haſt an Inmate bin * 
00 long ( alas) 3 this darke houſe of ſin. 
et, be not ſorry that | now muſt leave thee, 
nd that thy other, Earth, muſt now reecivethee, 
Whence firlt | thee received as my friend, 
nd, whither (now) I doe theerecommend ) 
or, 'tis that I may thee enjoy againe, 
body tarre morefaire, without leaſt ſtayne. 
l{ubdag} F7. Is't poſſible thar I can fairer be ? 
y lying in the earch difioyn'd from thee ? 
(doneVho but a mad man can btleeve this thing ? 
iftre {hat /zch a place ſhould gliftring beanty bring ? 


nd make my fleſb more faire? where earth's my bed, 


EC, 


bs he Grave's my houſe, and wormes on me are fed. 
Y $o.Yer,thus *cwill be. For,doſt thou not! now ) find 
hat ſleepe makes thee of livelier,freſher minde ? 
Fl. Whatthen ? 


So, What ſleep is. that is death alſo. 

Fl. But, dearh1s too too-long a ſleepe, Itrow . 
[- S7, Why ſhonldſt thon judge 10? who would think 
Frop ſleeps Too 
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Too long, wham,in her armes, his Aſother keeps? 
Fl. Rather his Srep-dame, who'd not that refuſe! 
$, Thou doſt thy Mother moſt unkindly ule, 

Is not the Earth thy natwurall-mother juſt ? 

From thence thou cam'ſt, thithey teturne thou muſt, 

Thou,hitherto, art moſt unworthy knowne, 

Of my aboad with thee, and kindnefle ſhowne: 

T have but us'd thee as an Inne by th'way; 

Wherein, although, I, peradventure, may 

Lodge for a mght, yet may not there remaine; 

Feare not to die (then) death ſhall be thy gaze; 

Since, tis a Paſſage, and ſets-ope the gate, 

Of a'more happie /ife, more bleſſed tare. 

De. Forbeare, I pray, theſe tedious altercatione, 

Death cannot fafter ſuch procraſtinations. 

Many grcat tasks on me impoſed are, 

Which I muſt expedite with ſpectall care, 

So. And, we will readily beavers will ovay; 

Oaely, torbeare alittle while, I pray, 

Till l havemade my 4a:4 more fit for thee; 

For, ſhe is nice and timorous, you ſec, 

And is much frighted at thy fearfull face, 

Stand by (therefore ) I pray, a lictle ſpace; 

Fill I but onely her more plvant make, 

To chyunwelcoine meſſage; and to take 

My wholſvmeconnſels, a4monitions free, 

Which, being done, I will moſt readie be 

To trend the footſteps of that Gorgius grave, 

Inſwcci detire my paſſage forth to hare: 

Whdq 


10Ne, 


Who 
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Who, being asked (once) if willingly 
He was content to leave this life and dye, 
Anſwer'd ; Yes truly; For, I go hence, glad, 
As from a rotten ruin'd Cottage bad, 

De, I pray proceed (then )and perform your mind. 

So, Come neere (my Fleſh) to me thy rs. kinde, 
Prepare thy plyant eares, and facile heart, 
To theſe laſt precepts, which Ile now impart. 

F1. Deare Miſtreſ3e, ſpeake, for whatoere you lay 
Iready am to heare, to grant, obay. 

So, Friends parting-words molt :nly penetrate 

And whe ſad pphes they (then) ejaculate, 
Do in the hearers heart ſtampe deepe impreſſion, 
And make them yeeld farre more intent conccſlion. 
We both are (now ) a /ong-farewell totake, 
And I from thee, and tho from me muſt make 
A ſeparation, and diſunion large; 
Come hither (then ) and heare my p4-ting-charge, 
Prepare, and fit thy ſelfe, forthwith, for Death, 
Before he fiercely comeg to ſtopthy breath. 
Forlake thoſe pleaſures, wherewith ( heretofore) 
Thou waſt exgaged, yea ingnlft all ore; 
Leave them, 1 fay, and being left, deſpiſe them 
And henceforth as thy ſoe/s chictke maurtherers prize 


JAnd,now,the ſmall remains of time yet lent, (them, 


To gaine thy God in Chriſt, let whole be {pent. 

The fight is ſhort, the vittory is great, - 

And though the skirmsſb may much danger threat; 
By how much more thou dolt in bartell ſtrive, 
The 
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The morethg zo7,in conqueſt, cher revive. 
For,marke this.oxe thing in a ſpecial] meaſure, 
If, for the love of earth and carnal pleaſure 
Thou leave Gods /ove,and ſeeme his Grace to ſcorn 
Gods /ove will leave thee wretched and forlorne, 
Even in thine bowre of moſt neceſlity, 
And give thee over to hels tyranny. 
Thou art arriv'd (now) at the Haves of reſt, 
W here vefe/s muſt be firmelyrig'd and dreft. 
Thy day otdeath,which,as thy /af/,did fright thee, 
Is thy eternal Birth day to delight thee, 
Then caft off every c/og that would thee ſtay 
If any darling fn lyein thy way 
W hich thou extremely baſt delighted in 
(As, with roo many thou halt tyred bin) 
Then /eave1t, /oath tt. For, thy foot muſt tread 
A holier way, a happier life to lead. 
What ere 1s britt/e, 1s of srrle price, 
And being fraile doth faz/e us ih a trice; 
And now thy feeble fleſh muſt needs abide 
The common- Chance which does all /orts betide, 
Then, wonder not, thy Predecefſonrs all 
Did tread the /e/fe-ſame path, both great andſimall, 
How aptly anſwered they in /ach-like caſe ? 
Whether we watch or ſleepe in any place, 
Whether we za/ke or ſilent hold or peace, 
Whether we walk or from our works doe ceaſe, 
Whether we wi4 or nil in any thing, 
By times leaſt minytes we doe daily bring 


} 
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Our /li#»g, gliding dayes (at laſt ) to end, KS 
And then to natwres conrſe muſt bow & bend. (tears 


Our 


hen weep not (my poore Mayd) ceaſe ſhowres of 
At this my parting from thee, ceaſe all fears. | 
In heavens duetime, we both againe ſhall meet, | 
And with full joy enjoy a #»#02 ſweet, 
Fl. Deare Mſtreſſe, theſe your admonitions kinde 
Doe mightily prevaile and caſe my minde. 
et, I cannotſome ſtrugling thoughts difſemble 
o thinke todye and be difſoly'd, I tremble, 
So, Alas(weake Fleſh) that's it I moſt deſire; 
To be diſſolv'd, and flye to th' heavy nly Dnire. 
Ddoe not thou indulge thy ſelfe too much, 
Why doſt thou looke fo pale at deaths ſweet touch ? 
y doſt thou quake and quiver athis fghr ? 


Þince thou ſhalt have a frame more faire and bright * 


[han ever (yet) thou hadſt or canſt conceive; 
eſe rottefh mud-walls thou muſt onely leave, 
obe pulP'd downe and be built up againe 
0 turne to df, then (ever) #ew remaine, 
e(onely) feare of death is fit to ſhow, 
Vhich to his Sawvionr Chriſt is loath to goe; 
goe before that I may ſce his face, | 
e both ſhall joyne,and hee'/! ws both embrace. 
ſeane-while thox muſt ſleepe ſweetly inthine #rne, 
nd, there into thy zarive dſt returne, 
from whence thou ſhalt in farre more beaxty rite, 
d ſce thy Saviour, even with theſe ſame eyes, 
or, thou art laid in earth, to lay-away 
* Thy 


| 


E: Thelaſt Trumpet, 
y earthly-ſubſtance, corrupt tate of clay: 


Be then couragiqus. For, as corze, men ſowe, 


Muſt, firſt, dye in the ground, before it grow, As 
Muſt, firſt, ſceme rotten, ere it riſe againc: Or 
Even ſo thy Boay, like unto the graine, ' Ban 
Maſt, firſt, lye dead and ratten in the grave, W 
Ere it in heaven, eter-sty can have. Th 

Fl. Now, truly Miſtre/se,you have (weetly ſaid; Ys 1 
I now am murh afſur'd, and well apaid: Th 
Beinz(thus ) fore-warrd, I am fore-armdfrom feareyfIn i 
Death's face is (now) lefle terrible, than ere. Th 


And (now ) O /oveleſse-life, burnt out enough, Wh] 
Put out thy /ight, ceaſe (now) thy rwinckling ſnuffe, 
Farewell, dcare Miftreſse,ſweeteſt, /oule, farewell; 
In hz: aſſured hope, ring out my kxed. 
That m my Gods good time, I, rais'd ſhall be, 
With zhee, my /oule, my Saviour Chriſt tolce, 

So. Having th: hope, in dying thou ſhalt live; 
And, I, with joy, ſhall me to tbee, regive. 

De. How hardly can theſe rwo divorced be? 
Haveye done talking? and given way to me? 
Your mutuall /a/t-farewe/! rake (now) I pray; 
T ime and my ta5ee will (now) no longer ſtay. 

$0. O Death,]T prethee (now) take thize own time; 
Make haite, that I, ro h2avez my haven niay clime 
Come (now ) and put thy charge in execution, 
For,I, with ths oxe well-fixt reſolution, 
Will winde up aZ7. I have not /o liv'd herc, 
Tn this vaine world (yet, hereunto, I feare, 


ſaid; 
 feare 


bl 
nufle, 
well; 
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have beene too-inclin'd, too much affeRed, 


As that to live (here) longer, I ſhould ſhame, 
Or that Idurſt not dye forfeare of blame; 


JSAnd that becauſe I ſerve a after kinde, 


Whom I, in Chriſt, doe reconciled finde. 
Thus, therefore to goe er of thisfraile /5fe, 
Is to goe into heavenly pleaſures rife : 
Thus, /5fe to leave, is aye to live in Peace, 
In full fruition of all joyes encreaſle - 
Thus, thee my 4apd,l to the earth commend, 
Whiles I Heavews Kingdome happily aſcend, 

De, Thus (then) adeu 

To beth of you. 


The end of the firſt Dialogue. 


Which, now I grieve, and leave thee more negle&ted 
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The Second DiaLoGue. 


Betweene the Divall, rhe Fleſh, and 
the VVorld. 


The Argument of the ſecond Dialogue. 


The World and Fleſh to every evill 
eAre onely Agents for the Divell - 

But here, the Fleſh being mortife de, 
Sathans/#ggeſtions are deny de - 

Tho can do nought but tempt toll, 

Has no more power, although more Will; 
Thich amply to the world he ſhowes, 
And how ore carnall men he crowes, 

But neither (yet) the world effefs, 
Nor, He himſelfe his foule projets 

pon the ſandified Heart, 

Dead to the world aud hels bl/acke Art, 
The Divell (thus ) repel deach way 
TVith rage recoyles, makes ( there )no ſlay. 


Di.) }7\ F Hereare ye my comragnes, my ſervants 


tree ? 
My 3fartiall-mates, by whom T muſt ſabdue ? 
| What ? 
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What? is there no hope /eft to /ift or force 
The ſulten Sow/e from her religious courſe ? 
Whereon /+e is ſo fixtand fully bent, 

What? no devile this geere for to prevent ? 
Muſt my high glory ſuffer ſuch eclipſe ? 

And be ſo ch1/4, nigh ks/d with pious nips? , 
Surely, I ever ſince my firſt great fall 

Have barr'd with laſt, and 60374 with bitter gall 
Of deepe deſire tofence and fortifie, 

Yea and expatnate our large Emperie, 

Yet ſtill I tinde by old experience, 
That whiles the /ox/e gets the preheminence, 


Ore thee the fleſs, reaſon the ſonle ſubjects, 


And grace guides reaſon, all hath ill effe&s- 

My proje&s periſh and my engzxes faile, 

My force growesfeeble and my power does vaile, 

Be ſtirring (then)my Champions old and brave, 

For, work enough to doe, yeeſce ye have. 

Fie, are ye not aſham'd more ſound to ſleep 

Now, than yeus'd, and ſlaggiſhly to keepe 

Your hands within your boſomes,fſince that you 

Have for your Maſter ſo much work to doc ? 

For ſhame ariſe, ſhake off this drowſinefle, 

And h#xt and haunt about with eagerneſle. 

Now is my Summer-ſeaſon, harve ſtfaire, 

Which, if by your negleR and want of care 

It belet ſlip and fruitleſly paſt over. 

Farewell all hope for ever to recover 

My owne peculiar ftrength and princely ſtate : 
D 2 


All thy mpſt ye acuſtom'd #:chantations ? 
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O then faire fle/, neat, nice and delicate, An 
My faithfull /ervazr, whom above the reft Wi 
I moſt doe truſt and ever prized beſt; JAnc 
And,on whole ſtrong afſiſtance and brave ayde Wh 
I ever have my chtefe aſſurance ſtayde, Wt 
And juſtly too: For,a domeſticke foe Wh 
IVound; the more deeply, gives the deadlier blew. Wh 
But whar haſt thou beenedoing all this while ? Did 
Why doſt thou thus waſte time? my hopes beguile ? ' | By « 
What? wilt thou (now ) prove ezrne-coat, backward] Haſl 
Andleavc mein my molt neceſſity ? (fig at c 
Fl, Alas, I knoyw not what to doe or ſay ! Wh 
My 2M:ſtreſſe hath me ſtarv'd and pin'd away; Wh 
And to hard faſtings, Se harſh ſtripes dues adde, Can 
I wretch am nought but skin and bone; too bad. Ort 
Whereby 1 am notunto /#ſ# incited, Or, i 
Nor with laſcivious moons ought delighted : Tha 
If t to walke abroad to friends effect, Fl 
Tam recalFd, ſhut up, and ſoundly checkt; Ariz 
If Idefire full feaffs enflam'd with wine, D: 
She uſeth on ine moſt ſharpe dz/cepline. Fl 
What erc is irke/omze to me ſhe commands, Quit 
What ere de/ighr/ome, ſtricktly ſhe withſtands. Corr 
Then, in this caſe, alas, what ſhould I doe ? And 
I cannot her content, and yet ſerve yox. (be?] Whi 
D:z.Thou (ay*ſt moſt true, But how may this thing]Mor: 
T hat /-e ſhould ſo much curb and bridle thee ? She ( 
W hat? haſt thou loſt all power of re/u&t ations ? Di 
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T have thee knowne a moſt facetiows-Laſſe, 
Animble Ar:sff, apt to bring to paſſe 
With fine inſinuations hey to prove, 
{And,/e, thy ſelfe Vingratiate 1n her love; 
Where are thoſe fiery tickling darts layd by ? | 
Wherewith thy /+=/e chou woundedit frequently : 
Where are (I ſay) thoſe carnal cogitations 
Which with importunate rife moleſtations 
Did beat upon thy heart ? occaſioned 
ile ? | ] By drinke, ſlcepe,pleaſure, fleſh-much pampered * 
kward] Haſt thou forgot, that dearth firſt entrance made 

(fiye}At thoſe two windowes which the ſole betrayd? 
Whereare (then) thoſe bright ſparkling /zghts molt 
Which us'd to be eyſnar'dand to enſnare, (fayre * 
, Canſt thou behold no face, as thy fit prizc ? 
Or haſt thou pull'd-out /»ft- alaring cycs ? 
Or, is't for love of vertxe, my chicte foe, 
T hat thou doſt Lsfes (weet pleaſares thus forgoc ? 

Fl. My Miftreſſe tis that on ine docs inflict 
A rigid ſparing cexrſe and /ife moſt ſtrik, - 

D:.And, what of that? muſt thou therfore be nice * 

Fl:.O Sir, a moderate life does murther vice; 
Quite quencherh /«f}, doth valiant ver:xe nouriſh, 
Corrovorates the /ox/e, makes the mixde flourith, 
'  Jandelevatesr ſelfeto things above; 

(bef] Whereby it comes to paſſe that 7 ſtillprove 
thing]More faint and feeble, be more ative is; 
She ſtronger; 1 more weaketo doe amiſle. 
Ds. Thou doſt endure ſharp ſlavery indeed; 

D + 
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I wiſh thee (then)ſhake off thy yoake withſpeed. 
Deale roundlier with thy ſo#/e, her tartly chide, 
For, if ſo Saint-like ſhe in thee abide, - 
And exerciſe on thee ſachholineſle, 
Thou looſeſt me, and doſt thy /e/fe diſtreſle. 
Thon muſt therefore, beginnings moſt withſtand, 
And have ths Sentence ready ſtill at hand, 
Pleaſure is of all ill the Iuſcions meat. 
This, thou muſt ſugredly ſuggeſt, repeat 
Vnto the.mmade of thy great ALifreſſe faire, 
With zh: thou muſt her heart entice, enſnare, 
Which part, by zhee, with witand craft well playd, 
Thou haft the day, and vi&orr ſhalt evade. - 
Fl. But, theſe mine armes unarmed are and faint, 
My coxrage dead; I can me not acquaint 
With earths 4e/zghts, nor ſeckenor yet ſuggeſt 
To any plea/wres, for I them deteſt. 
My nimblencſle of w:2 doth faile me quite, 
. Connative-luſt in me hath loſt it's might. 
I ſee not ought unlawfully to will, 
I more wiſh food, than pleaſures to fulfill, 
D1, 1? 1s it ſo? returne (then) to thy duſt; 
Thouart not worthy my leaſt /ove or truſt, 
Yet ({taya while.for Ill to thee call forth 
My orher agent of more precious worth, 
WW hich, with more care and fedulous ref] peat 
\Vill #1] my high delignes fully cftc&, 
Come ncerc, moſt worthy World, my ſtedfaſt friend, 
My matchlcfle 2292/e- trap, whereinto Ifend | 
; Beſotted [* 
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Beſotted vers, who, with heedleſſe hearts | 
e caught, whiles they neglet /ovle-/aving parts;. 
hou, world, I fay, who'when thouſeem'ſt to (mile, 
Doſt mixch more hurt, than when thou doſt turmoile, 
And, whett thon doſt entice to be affefed, | 
rt moſt ty be avoyded, diſteſpeted; 
hen, with ſupine negle& to be deſpiſed, 
henthen'by theeare forced or adviſed. 
Hence'tis that chey which have thy favour found, 
\re like thoſe men, which'in deep ſeas aredrownd. 
wo, Sir, Iam ready and moſt promptly preſt, 
nallthingsto performe your high beheſt; 
Moſt forwardyfree, Yendureall labours great 
_ o ſuffer pinching hunger, cold or heat, , 
ea, and what not ? whereby I may expreſſe 
My bounden Bef?, to you, with eagerneſſe. 
| Dz, Hark,doſt thou hear my moſt obſequious Client?. 
ow readily addreſt, how preſt and pliant ? 
With all approved carehis beſt to bend 
he confines of our Kingdome to extend. 
Fl. I heareright well,and cannot chooſe but /-z:/e; * 
D.W hat makes thee/mz/e,thouthin-skin'd quear moſt 
{.His madnes,which al meaſure doth ſurmount (vile | 
D, But, my wiſe world does thee moſt ſottiſh count, *+ | 
hoſe rigid life,thy life hath well nigh ſpent, 
ind ſtrooke'thee dead to pleaſure _ content. 
F1, Nay rather: But whatrageof laviſh ſinne 
1end, Does vexe and much perplex all thoſe, within, 
Vhich thirſt ſo after wor/ds Wormewood and Gall ? 
otted Þ © D 4 And 
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And following him,doe on lifes fipwracke fall, 
Enduring / thus) much miſchiefe, and the poywer 
Ofimpions tyranny, /o#/es to devoure. | 
D. What's this?who made thee ſuch a Preacher,pray? 
F1.She,which me governs and whom I obey. 
Di. A wretched ſervice *tis to be regarded, 
Where a /zarpe-lsfe is for full-pay rewarded. 
FI. Nay rather, hee's to Foclifh bondage bent, 
Which ſerves the wra»gl/ing-Devell, nere content. 
Ds. Is't poſſible thou ſhould'ſt thus ſaucie be ? 
I'll plague zh-pride with all extremity. | 
Fl. Your threatnings great doe little me affright, 
I need not feare the Drvels fraud or might; 
Having the Lordfarre ſtronger on my part, 
T know ther's »o:hing ſweeter to thy heart 
Than, at thy pleaſure, me to make to ſin, 
And having ſinn'd, mine overthrow to win; 
But, now at laſt I have reſoly*d to leave 
Thy flaviſh yoake, which did melong bereave 
Of my beſt /iberty; for, now 1 ſee 
How many /11»es, ſo many Dzvels1n me :; 
And, thatunleſle I theſe from me expell, 
The others will within me lurke and dwell, 
But, thou haſt ſurely loſt a AZayd of me; 
And,bleſt be heaven, whole grace hath kt me free. 
The fie, well rulV'd, 15 ſervant to the ſoule, 
If :his doe rule, the other's in controule, 
Wo, Intollerable is thine infolence, 
To heare thee longer, I want patience, 


cc. 


And 
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Fl. And,want itſtill, who cares for that, TI pray? 
Wo. Thou ſhouldſt (I think) give,to thy el/der,way, 
FI. My elder,that thow art, 4 I grant, 

Not better,whiles th'art Sathaxs [tiffe [ervant. (mee? 
Wo. Why? what hadſt :hox been (prethee Jwithoat 
Fl. Nay,but for mze,what had become of thee? 

Wo. 1 he World, I (\urely) evermore had bin. 
Fl. Nay, rather, a wilde Deſert, empty, thin. 

For, what's the wor/a? it men do #t not furniſh, 

And, what is man? if fleſpdo him not garniſh, 

Di, Thou argueſt wittily; But, yer, I ſay, 

The world begirts and hems thee every way. 

F1. But, were not fleſh, in being, preſuppos'd, 

It could not be begirt and ſo enclos'd. 

Di. Well,well;forbeare,l can no longer beare thee: 

Or hold thy peace, or Fil no longer heare thee. 

But, if thou (tbus ) me crofle and contradict, 

I'll on thee (ſoone) myutmoſt rage inflict, 

Fl. Thou canft not hurt exe-harre-upon my head 

Vnlcſe my Maker hath fo ordered. 

Meane-while, I'll heare-what cxhortation fine 

Thou giv'ſt the Ford to a all thy defigne, 

Di, I'll let thee heare, if to thou wilt conceale it, 
Fl. Nay, whatſoere I heare, 1'll (ſure ) reveale it, 

Leſt,9thers, which thy counſels do not know, 

Through sg»orance, themſelves do overthrow. 

Ds. Thou treacherous ſlur, goon (then ) do thy 

If, :hox forſake me, I have others nurs't, (worſt, 

And nuzled-up, and thoſe of thine owne kinne, 

And 
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And neere acquaintance, who have ever binne 

My farre more conſtantaQive inſtruments, 

Clinging cloſe to me with their full conſents. 
Fl. Idounbt it not; But, O that it might be, 

That, them, by grace, I throughly clens'd conld'fee'? P25 

Then,they, with we, would quickly theeforſake, 

And, faithfully, their /ox/es their ſoveraipnes make. 

Di. Come thou to me (my World) lend thou thine PW 

Thou,all my c-.xfts & connſels(now )ſhalt heare. (eare PL 
0, Speak on (great Sir )thy wor/d is ſtil-and mute, | hat 

To heare thy heſts, and then to execute. (bold, F' 

Di. Brave World, my moſt renowned Champion 

By whom, | moſt ot miy large Empire hold; h 

Whom, whither I may praiſefor readineſſe 

To my commands; or for /e/fe-n1mbleneſſe, 

In thy inchanting Arts; I know not well; 

So bravely. tho, in both, doſt beare the bell. 

Meane*while, what may I thee moſt fitly name? 

A theatre full of contentions flame. 

Whzre a/! do a@ their parts, contend and itrive, 

But very few, with v:&or3e, do thrive. 

Thou haſt circenſean- games,thole priſtine ſports, 

W hich ave beene exercis'd in Romes rare Courts; 

And thoſe, moſt exquiſitely ready made, 

Where, each may his afteted comr/e invade; 

Whcre thou ſhalt findea Miſtellarie ſtrange, 

Al) of. all ſor is 1n their baſe courſes range, 

There, firſt and worft of all, thou maiſt behold 

T he ,waricioi5,greedy after gold, 


(ee! 
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'ho want, as well, the wealth already gor, 
s,that, they tugge and toyle for,and havenot. 
ho ride and run, and'fweat and ſweare, and lye, 
y right or wrong, by force or fallacie, 
[o gather heapsof wealth,and hoorded gaine, 
nuſing which, as hopeleſle, and as vaine, 
\s if they never had them in their hands: 
n which reſpe&, here, all the difference ſtands 


. (eare [ſwixt greedy havers, and thoſe, nothing-having 


mute, 
'bold, 


179 pTon 


\Vho 


That, rhe/e,in wanting; thoſe themſelues depraving 
Df ſe of what they have, their ſtare do ſhow, 

ither, rh:»gs wanted, they do cover, /o, | 
That, they may have them; or, things (now) exyoy'd, 
They feare to looſe, or, leſt they bedeſtroy'd. 

hey, filthy gaine before plaine loffe eſteeme, 

ind wealth got «ny way, they pleaſant deeme, 

Il ners and ſnares, all pins and grizs they lay 

ocompaſle copne, ”w, make a gainfull prey. 
If profir but peep out with halte an eye, 
hen are they tickled, netled, eagerly; 
They 3rch to be made rich, and flic to gaine, 
They Grace negleR, which makes me laugh amaine, 
They fing with franticks, and with foo/es they run 
['a painted paire of focks, where th'areundone, 
or, what elſe do they, but make their owne ſnarcs 
hiles hoording go/4, they heape up gating cares? 
Vho knows not hov- that eAchans wedge of gold, 
ind Dagoss houſe, them to deſtruQion ſold? 

et; with ſuch ſabtill ſhifrs Inſe to hide * 


And 
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And cloake and palliate their poyſanons-/;de, 
That, not leaſt glimpſe of »»y-fly-worke appeares, 
Nor of their o»e-/alvations-loſſe, leaſt feares, 
And, how (indeed) ſhould they or feare or flie, 
Thedanger,which they cannot finde or ſpie? 
Riches are got with toyte, are kept with care, 
With envy and diſtruſt excreaſed are; 
Atlaſt, with gripes of conſcience, griefe of heart, 
Or, chey from us, or we from them muſt part: 
Yet, che/e, the vicious Avaricious-man 
Idolatrouſly /ove, yea wor ſhip can; 
/*nd in his heart to them a Church erefts: 
For, that, man worſhips, which he moſt affects, 
They, then, that prize go/4 more than God above, 
Their goods as gods; land, as their Lord, they love, 
Next, my brave #orld, within thy compaſſe wide 
The puft- Ambitious round about do ride; 
And, theſe are alwayes fowlers for high honours 
On higheſt turrets to ere their 64»»er-. 
And, Re this end, ſleepe from their eyes they baniih, 
Andfrom their xd: \weet reſt & peace doth vaniſh, 
Proudly they perk aloft, unſafely ft, 
Headlong they r#mble, when their barke is ſplit. 
Whercin, they,»ze their Prince (right ) perſoaate, 
Who, higher raifde, fell more precipitate. 
Briefly,bcre, in thy conrts take their carreirc 
Uoluptwous-wautonr,who no colour feare, 
W ho,for a little poſting-/hage of pleaſure 
Hazard ſalvation, ſoxles eternall treaiure. 


HereMorc 


The laſt Trumpet. 
es, [Herealſo run the Frarhfullfreatull Rout, 
 IWhoſwelland ſwagger, rage and raveabout; 
- 'I\WVho, Salamander-like, live beſt in fire 
Whoſe gratcfull works anſwer my great deſire. 
For, if Peace-makers be Gods ſonner eſteem'd; 
Then (ſure) peace-breakers maſt my ſons be deem'd. 
rt, Here,run the rab5ble of hels Exwvious elves, | 
Who pine at others, but moſt pinch thermſelnes. 
Who are much vexedat their neighbours zoy, 
And noleſle jocond at their great annoy. 
Whoſe bafe and moſt malictous inclination, 
s, [suntomeof paſling acceptation, 
7e, [Here, finally, are ſReifs-Slaggih-oncs, 
ve, [Whopaſſe their lives like lifeleſle /azie-arones. 
ride [All theſe do ramble in thy circle round, 
By whom our :reaſarie moſt rich is found. 
, For, as Saints ſoulsare Gods belt treaſares deem'd; 
So, I their ſpos/c have my beſt port eſteem'd, 
niih, JThen, buckle to thy bulineſle, play thy part, 
4niſh, Now let meſee thine ative, expert heart. 
I may ſuggeſt foxle fas unto the rhought, 
rt, [Thon muſt themurge, & ſee the throughly wrought, 
te, (But, if thou long, our Empireto enlarge, 
Thou muſt moſt chiefly execute hz charge; 
Namely, ith'firſt place,to remove or ftay, 
Occaſions,tending to good, any way. 
Thou, many-mez ( Ithinke and hope ) ſhalt finde, 
0 Ict alone forbidden -chings enclinde, 
HereMore out of ame or feare, than for good-wil; 


This 
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This /2ame, thou from their --#»ds, muſt puſh-off ti _ 
Thar, neither /e»/e nor pamefacdneſſe therein To, 
May curbe or keepe them backe trom avy finne. ” 
Thus, if thou doſt, as eaſily thou mayſt, To 
Tf thou flinchnot, nor from my counſell ſtray'ſt, To | 
That goodly troope, and traine of /eeming-Saints, Yea 
Shall, bare and blinde and fnar'd in fs conſtraints, Oft 
Rune after thee, and thox with cords of vice, « 
Shaltthem to dance after thy pipe, entice; 
And draw them up and downe from ſinne to fnne; |, * 
From oxeluſt to another, them to winne: ah 


And,thus, they, tyr'd and wr with ſins, at length, 4a 
Shall paſſe before their drzver, voyd of ſtrength, Þ * 
Meanewhile, »zy /e{fe, will zothing intermir, "1 
Which may my thrones enlargement fully fit, 4 n 
And, if thou ſhew thy ſelfe my /ervaxt true, "eg 


Pll pay thy worke the wages juſt and due, 

I (as thon know'ſt right well) will exerciſe, 
That expert azz, practis'd by hunt ers wile, . 
Who hunt in garments greene like groves and woodrþy: 
Wherby the Deere, which 'bout the mountains ſcuds 
They, at more /ea/wre with more pleaſure may 
Deceive, of life bereave and beareaway. 

Tuſt fo, will I, moſt nimbly play my part, 
Now,here: now, there : I up and downe will ſtart; P 
Sometime a /imbe, ſometime a lyon ſtour, {þ 
Somerune thick-darkneſſe ; then, ['ll /ight bring outth; 
And fo to leverall t:mes, conditions, places, 
PII put on moſt fit various temprimg-faces. 


For 
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{For, to deceive men mowrning, Ill be ad, 
off (tu , 
To cheat the cheerfull, I'll be merry-mad: 
To gull the godly (it fo be I might ) 
PIl be tran sform'd*#nto an eLugel bright: 
» |70 ſting the froxg, Ill ſeeme a /ambe moſt milde, 
» [To murther mecke-oncs, ravening wolfe moſt wilde. 
Yea,oft, Ifopenly rage, /yox-like, 
Oft, with the drapox, lecretly I ſtrike. ; 
By theſe means (though, ſomtimes a ſtrong knit band 
May our temptations happily withſtand ) 
Yet, ther's no doubt, but (at the laſt) we ſhall 
Vpon an happie hoped iſſue fall, 
For, zo man (alwayes) lives ſo cautelous 
But may, ſometime, enſnared be by us; 
So he upon thy pleafing basrs do reſt, 
nd »»y moſt various pils do well digeſt. 
For why? much difference muſt be in tW'eſſayes, 
ocrofle the craft of all my cheating wayes: 
o beare the frequent, yea continuall blows 
1, Pfhim, whoſe ſ#brill vature plainly hows 
ads is genmine-canning and (ly policie, 
$11 Bot, by hid malice and antiquitie, 
| or,fince the time that I from heavenfell, 
tella vexing thoſe whom Ged loves well: 
art: ben lis deare ſonnes: And, never (yet) did ccafe 
IH; My harred*gainſt that creature to encreaſe 
ill I had utterly undone, deſtroy'd 
is precious /oxle, with me, to beannoy'd: 
hat creatures ſoule (1 iay) which God did _— 
1 
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His mwaſter-picce and imaye bleſt to take, y 1 A 
That be mizht alſo, at the laſt, poſſeſſe I 


T hat heavenly g/ory, matchleſle 5/efſedneſse, Tt 
Which I through mine owne pride moſt juſtly loſt, - I | 
And, ever fince, hath me moſt dearely coſt. : W 
Fl, O,how molt plainly haſt thou ſhown thy ſhe Bu 
Tobethe devil! ( indeed ) a damned-elfe. ny 
Bur, all thy /zares and gizs are laid in vaine 
$o long as I do none of chine remaine: 
Whom onely, thou doſt greedily affet, 
Whem wholly thou wouldſt impiouſly infet, 
For,whom, indeed, can all thy ſnares allure? 
If, he, relying on my connſell (ure, 
Refuſe thy cheating caxnſell to obay; 
T is m#ne-owne {imple ſoftneſſe that makes way « 
For all thy jugling tricks; I fay, tis [ 
That fit Yoluprtuorns-lnſt tor Venerie. 
The Avaritious far accurſed gaine; 
Thie Ambitious for his (welling /oftte-flraine, 
The Enwors tor his moſt malitions heart: 
The -athfall how to aft his raging-part. 
The Gztronos for his hr er, 
The $/othfn#, who for fleepe and lumber waits. 


Then, what needs all thy ſuperſilious boaſt? D: 
Thou canit but rexpr,and try, and move,at moſd, -5mh 
For,then,if I 7e/i/& refuſe, withſtand, þ.. : 
Thou dott but ca{t thy /ced upon the /and. Tt» 
They, then, which truly are diſcreet and wiſe | Ds 


(And, herein, I ingenuouſly agnizg, 
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.. [Tpeake againſt m7 /e/fe) C let tnem ever 
\ ry ap og ems nuz'e it never; 
$Olct them (alwayes) uſe all rigidneſſe 
loft, | Gainſt me,rheir F teſp,which work mine own diſtreſſe 
' -}Lerthem delight to exerciſe on me, 
A What ere may croſſe ze moſt, moſt irkſome be. 
J [et But, as for p/caſing-things, which me affect, 
_ {JOletthem guickly, who/ly, them rejeR. 
IW hich »ho/cſame connſellif they timely take, 
{They ſhall, not onely, thy hopes fruſtrate make, 
and, pur hee, their arch-enemie to flight, 
{But, having with victorious ſweet delight 
Finiſht the barred, got the congueſt brave, 
Atlaſt, a Crowne of glory they ſhall have, (ſhow 
Di. Thou filthy queane ; why doſt thou thy {clte 
: Our moſt »efarioxe, molt pernicion., toe? . 
Fle. Becauſe that He alone thai me created, 
hus, ro Himſelfe (by grace ) me regulated: 
hen, to my x? T full allowance gave, 
was thy ſervant and thy wretched ſlave, 
\Bur, once recal'd and freed from that eſtate, 
By holy abfinence made moderate, 
learn'd my God, whom beſt I ought, to ſerue; 
omzchee, whom firſt | followed, thus to lwerne, 
Di. And what? wilt hos, my World,fortake me too? 
fd, Wo. 1 muſt forſake thee; what elſe thall I do? 
For, if the Fleft forſake me, what am 1? 
Pn whom my fare hath #5 Jependancie, 
Dis, Nay,do not ſo: rather our darrs let's caſt, 
E 


I 


And 
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And force her to our beck and check at laſt. 
Fl, He which may forced be,knows not to dye; 

But, I have learn't t'embrace Death readily: 
And, dye will to /inne, thee to deſtroy, 
And bid farewell to th'wor/d and worldly-joy, 

Yo. It thou bid me fare-well, I ill ſhall grow, 
Forſake not me, for I with thee will go. 

D.. Then farewell both, for Helfs my onely due, 
T hither I go, from whence I came to you: 
Meane-while; let 4# know ths, that boldly ſinne 
And grievenotat it; they have hef/, within; 
A helli/h-conſcience lodging in their breſt, 
And I have ſlaves and whops the ſame tinteſt. 


en end of the ſecond Dzalogne, 


The Man, V V Hy,O my Conſcience doſt thou ſo per- 
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The Third D1iaLoGue. 


 Betweene Man and bis Con- 
ſcience. 


The Argument of the third Dialogue, 


Manand his (onſcience altercate 
About the Soxles and Boaves ſtate. 

Man (here) complaines of much unreſt, 
T hat {Conſcience does him fore moleſt, 

( o»/cience, as much, of Man complains, 
That his ##-doings her conſtraines 
Toteſtific againſt him ſtill, 

*Cauſe he reſiſts his Makers will. 
Where, by the way, Con/Trence dilplayes 
Sweet rxles for ordering all his wayes; 
And, to them beth, true peace to winne, 
Finding the caulc of a/ in Sinne, 


plex me ? 

Why doſt thou ſo much gripe and grinde and vex me? 

Wilt :hos, mine z»mate, whom I entertaine, 

Tell tales of me, and *gainſt me (thus ) complaine? 
E 2 


Con. 
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Cox, The charge, which I receiv'd to keep in truſt, 
Alive I looke tor Dead, returne I muſt, 
Aa, Alas, poore conſcience, if I ruin'd be, 
[ prethee what will (then) become of ee? 
Con, How-ere thas fare, I' beare theg company, 
And the /ame ſmart we'll ſuffer mutually. 
Alive or dead, T will thee not forſake, 
It :hox live well thou wilt zz happie make: 
IF chez live il] 7 ſhall both fighand groane, 
And all my griefes and wrongs I will make knowne. 
For or againſt thee, | muſt witnefle beare: 
A thouſand armies (henee) cannot me feare. 
And, this, I know,that though Revenge come /ate, 
Yet, tis moſt /#re, and layes-on heavy waight. 
Ma, Wretchthat I am,1 (then) am quite undone, 
What ſhall I do? O whither ſhall I run? | (left, 
Con. Run? what? to hide thee? Ah,there's no place 
I am of all retyring-holes bereft: 
Theugh thou couldit creepe into earths intrals low , 
Earth, no ſafe elter could on thee beſtow. 
If thou more (witt than Eaſterne-winde couldit flic, 
Thou couldſt not ſcape my fierce velocity. 
As ſwift as thought, I, th'ayre can penetrate, 
And, nothing can my courſe procraſtinate : 
Bur, I would fo//ow, yea prr/ne thee lo, 
That I would ſtill, in thine owne footſteps go. 
© Then, ſay not thou, there's #oze can me elple, 
& Noxe can me hearefa{t ſhut is eare and eye. 


* Whocan me view, fince darkyzeſſe me doth hide, | 
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| « Since ſtrong tone-wals cloſe me on every ſide. 
« Since ene can ſee me, whom I need to feare, 


« Tuſh, God, my faults does not in 


Vaine, moſt profane arc all ſuch thoxghts as thicke, 

Shall nor the eyes-creator ſee with eaſe? 

And ſhall not he that made the eare,ſoone heare? 

Or, He that plants the heart, know all things clearc* 
All things to his Omniſcience naked are; 

Fly from the fie/dto th'towne with frighted care, 

Out of the ſtreet into thy hone make haſte, 

Thence, though thou be in thy bed-chamber plac'd, 


Yet, know, that I, by thy Creators 


Within thee reſt, and am thy w#2eſſe (till, 
Whom, if thou with an evz//-eye behold, 
To uſe thoſe words, to ze, thou wilt bc bold, 


Of eAhbab to Elias (impiouſlly ) 


What? haſt thou found me, O mine enemie ' 
And, I, moft readily ſhall anſwer :hee, 
Thave thee found, and muſt againſt thee be, 
'Canſe, thou haſt ſold thy ſelfe to worke what" s wi 
Before the Lord, which does thy guilt fulfill. 
Bchold {therefore ) I now againſt thee riſe, 
And bring upon thee purchas'd miſeries. 
1a. Alas, I then perceive, our toule offences 
Are moſt unſafe, thongh daub'd with faire pretences. 
Con.W hat though they conld be /afe'in their com- 
If,yet, they bring thee tounſure condition? (miſſion, 
Or,what good comes to f»ers by being hid, 
If, g14/t, to hope ſo, long, does them forbid? 


E 3 
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Aa, Enforme me (then } good { o»ſtience how I 
Make thee, my gladſome witzeſſe, in me ſtay. (may 
Cox, The Li and briefeſt counſel] I can give, 
Is, thee Cadvile, a holy- life to live; 
A life inculpable of crying-crimes, 
Vnſpotred with the evs/ls of the z5mes ; 
A lite declaring power of godlineſſe, 
A life that heavenly graces doth expreſle. 
By dying to all /»/?s and foule deſires, 
By doing all good-deeds that /ove requires, 
By giving freely, what to each belongs, 
Forgivmng, friendly, all received wrongs, 
Not coveting what is azothers right, 
To do, as thowdſt be done by, with delight. 
By ſhunming that which makes the ſole to dye, 
Chuſing what makes itlive eternally. 
1a. T heſe are hard ra5ks and bitter leſſons, ſure, 
And, ſuch, as fleſh and b/9ud cannot endure. 
Coy, O, bur it will be farre more harſh and hard, 
T'endure the worme of Conſtience and be barr'd 
And ſhut out from the Beatrfick-ſight 
Of Gods all-cheering face and beauty bright, 
W hich paine of loſſe, doth doubtleſle farre excell, 
All other the molt horrid paines of hell; 
Namely ro be, both, rorne and tortur'd,there, 
To be a:ſtrafted and diſtreft with feare, 
VWhere, neither, the tormentors tyred be, 
Nor, thoſe tormented (ever) deathcan ſee, 
Aa, Alas,that Death's moſt dirc and tart, in lecd, 
Ah, 
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Ah, ſhew me how I may from #: be freed. 

Con, T he onely-way is to the world todye, 
Before thy /ozle out of this word doth fiye. 

Aa, What? muſt this ſpacious, fpecions, e/Eaifice 
Adorn'd with raritses of precious price, | 
Full of fo many various, curions pleaſnres 
The onely magazine of ſo much treaſures, 

Muſt :hz, I ſay, be vilipended ſo ? 


Muft I this world, ſo rare, fo faire, forgo? 


Con, Vndoubtedly, if chou in theſe delight, 
With deadly danger they thy /oxle will ſmite, 
For, look, how much the fe this wor /d aftets 
And the fal/z-ſceming-ſweers thereof reſpects; 
So much the more the ſox/e will be perplext, 


And, with the fire of he// be plagu'd and vext: 


On th'other ſide, How much the fle/> is tam'd, 
So much the /oxle with heavenly hope is Bam'd. 
1a. Burt yet, we ſee, a/{ men do till defire 

The pre/enr-ſtate, tis rh they moſt require, 
Coz, But yet, I know, tis far the worſt condition, 

Teenjoy things-preſent in a full truition; 

But, therewithall, to be quite ſtript and bare, 

Of futwre-comforts to have part or ſhare. 

O, tis moſt ſweet, oxely the world toule:; 

But, God alone texjoy, and chicte to chule! 

Thou halt not in this world a fixed ſtation, 

Nor,here, muſt (ever )have thy habitation; 

Who, then, can ſing his Soxg in a ftrange-land? 

Who would build Cates on the /inking-/and ? 
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' M-:n, whole affe&tonsare celeſtiall, 


Alas, we (here) our ſe/ves ſhould ſo behave, | 
That, when the wormes did cate our corps 1n grave, | 
Our /oules, 1n heaven, trumphantly might ling, 
With quires of Saints and Angels to heav*ns King, 
Thither our pr: ever ſhould aſcend, 

Whither wedo propound our journes-exd, 

T hither we ſhould make ſpeedy haſte, yea flie, 
Where we ſhall ever live, and #ere- more die. 

Doſt thou pre gold, nereto be ſpent, deſire? 
Eternall-hife, which, never ends, require. 
Theland of Havilah, in Paradsſe, 

Hath in #:, ſtore of gold of precious price. 


Tis Earth thou bear'(t, that,thou muſt leave behinde,- 


Tis earth thou tear'ſt,that,thou muſt nere-more mind 
But, tis a /ad thou ſeek*'ſt, and would'ſt receive, 
Thar is the /and which thou ſhalt never leave. 
Men,rather, are Gods Stewards, than Treaſwrers, 
Richcs (therefore) upon them He conferres. 
What (then) we reape, wepiouſly ſhould ſowe 
And lberally and lovingly beſtow. 
T bat, ch:s true fazth and due obedience, 

{1ght be repayd with heav'nly recompence, 
Tac things we give are /malland not o#r owne; 
Thoſe we ſhall have are great.andfrom God's throne, 


Arc juſtly ſtd eAngels terreſtriall; 

And, zom4n ſhall (hereafter) God poſleſle, 

In whom, God dwels not (here ) by hohineſſe. 

if. S.1tha», Prince of earth, hath thy /caſt part, | 
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God, King of hear/n, will not dwell in thy heaxr, 
The /pirit of evi//(then) caſt our, difdaine, 

That ſo thou mayſt Gods Spirit entertaine. 
Remember,whence thou cam'(t, thine off $r:ng baſe, 
And, this will make thee bluſh and hide thy face; 


57 


Conſider, where thou art, and ſigh for wo, 


And,quake,to thinke, whither, thou (once)mult go. 
Aa. Allare (I know) made of one Potters clay, 

And, muſt reſolve into the ſame,one day. 
Con.Then,every man,being monld, muſt into earth, 

Moulder away, whence, firſt, he took his birth. (frorh 
Ma, Nothing's more true. Con, And, Fleſh is but a 


. Cloth'd with fras/e bearty, a mecre menftruons cloth, 


Aan, Tis even lo, I can itnotdenie. 
(#n. Why (then) doſt thou ſo fat and beautifie 
T hat Flefh of thine, which after a ſhort while 
Muſt be devour'd, in grave, by wormes molt vile. 
But, as for thy poore /oxle, thou ter'ſt it pine, 
Nor, doſt with good works make it faire and fine. 
W hich, tthus,to God and's Argels thou ſhonldſt ſhow 
Thou dolt not (ſure) rhe price of thy /owle know. 
an, Yes, very well. Con.1 feare thecontraric; 
For, elle, thon wouldſt not :#t ſo vilifie. 
Know, this, © Man, know this, I ſay to thee: 
The lofle of oe ſoule, grcater loſle to be, 
Than of a thouſand boates: for, tis plaine, 
Bodies may be reviv*d, that have bin ſlaine: 
But,O, the /ox/e which once by ne is dead, 
Can never be tolife recovered, | 
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But by a miracle, Chriſts blond apply'd, 

W hich cannot be, where it is ſtill deny'd. 

O, then, behold, and 4/«/+ to ſee thy ſloeb, 

Or, rather, finfull /o:rs/>xeſſe, or both: 

In (thus) preferring barke befare the zree: 

Shels fore the kernels, fleſh *fore the ſoule in me, 

Not onely 6/«/+ at this, but ſigh and groane 

Whiles thou conſidereſt how th'art left alone, 

Here, in a region full of enemies, 

Ready and greedy zhce for to ſurpriſe, 

Where are dome fticke-traytors wort of all, 

Where Death is in the por to worke thy fall. 

And, where thy foe ſtands ready, thee to catch, 

And thou had{t need to ſtand upon thy watch. 

And, here and there io calt a caretulleye, 

And, every where all dangers to deſcrie, 

Not onely, 5/#/b and igh,but quake with woe, 

When thou remembreſt whichey thou mult go: 

Namely, into a /a»d moſt darke and drie, 

A lake that burnes with 6rimftone furiouſly, 

A place of puniſhment and tortures great, 

Where hideous horroxr hath eternall ſeat: 

Where is no order, but confuſion ſtrange, 

W here errowr, terronr fiercely raigne and range, 
Ma Ts there no hopefull nor no helptull place? 
{ ex. No, noneat all. /-ere God is not by grace, 

There he # preſent by revengefull power, 

The wicked, like dry fbble, to devoure. 

For, if, thou haſt not God, thy Father kinde, 


© 
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A wrathfull ;xzdge thou wilt him, ſarely, finde. 
Bur, if thou long and labour to avoyde 

Gods vengeance, let thy pains beall employde, 
In walking in the wayes of Gods commands, 
Wherein (indeed) a ( hriſtsans beauty ſtands. 
Which is the 95r-047 or beſt /ookeng-glaſſe, 
Where 4/1! may ſee the paths they ought to paſſe, 
Which is the ſwmme of our Relrg ons ſtate, 
His :»1age, whom weſerue, to imitate, 

Chriſts /ovely-lover, is his lively-pitture, 

As heis figur'din the holy Scripture, 

He beares a Chriſtians badge and ritle true, 
Which,him, a Chr:/tsan, by his deeds doth ſhew. 
For, tis but halſe-enongh to bud and blow, 
Vnleſle in good works, we, full-ripe do grow. 
Helives but badly, which don't well beleeve, 
Faith, with #nfruirfull lives, does but deceive. 
Truefaith will not be c/o5 4, but will bzeake ont, 
If, /ife be in the tree, frait forth will ſprout: 

So, if, firme faith hath in rke hearr due place, 

It will inc forth in vertwnes ſparkling grace, 

For, wherefore 18 Mans body laid to die? 

Becauſe the ſole does thence expire and flie: 

So, bow ele is it that the ſole is dead? 

Bat, becauſe fasth is not there harboured. 

Thy Sozles life (therefore ) is thy faith fincere; 
And Fazrhs-life (beſt) by good works doth appeare. 


Man, Alas, thrs being lo, what is my cale? 
Having bin /#ch a ſtranger to true graces 


Coa, 
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(#n.Sure,all the while that Grace hath in thee ceaf hi 
Thou haſt not bin a »as, but a meere beaſt, ay 


For, without knowledge of our God, indeed, my 
All men are like brit beaſts in fields that feed. he 


Man, This I confeſle, therefore I pray thee ſhow 
Which way I may Ged and my (elfe well know 2? Þ"Y © 
Cox. In Hoty-1yr:t, thou ſhalt the right-way finde, un 
Into what Paths thy foot muſt be enclin'd, _ 
Thereis the /sght, which will the way dire, Incl 
There is the /s/e, which thou muſt beſt affect. ole 
Man.But yet whiles chow, within me art offended, _ 


All holy duties by me beſt intended, 


Are tedious and moſt troubleſome to me, igh 
Nothing, wel! done (as I defire) I fee 0, . , 
Every thing clouded is with diſcontent, "hy 
- Vnſweet, unſavory, lumpith, negligent; _ l 
I therefore firſt, and moſt deſire to ſee, a 


Areconcilemenrt made 'twixt thee and mee, 
That fo more freely and more fruitfully Þ, "4 
I may performe all afts of prety. = 


Con. Would'ſt thou, indeed, have mc full pacifi'de Ul ea 
Thon(then)mult pleaſe ze, or elfe T ſhall chide, þ WO 
For, wharſocre againſt me is committed, oul, 
Is but a 4xi/d:99 unto hell-fire fitted, [then 
If therefore, either feare of prenſhment, oe 

by 


Or, hope of high reward to full content, . 
= : < m 


Can wt» thee ought and wooe thee to be wile ; 
If quietne ſſe of minde, a precious prize, zi 
If peace of conjcrence, a continuall feaſt, 
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(hich every good max ſtrives to have encreaft, 
ay thee incite, then doenot me provoke, 
or, with the grins of ens thy (clfe fait yoake. 
e Sea my Nature doth moſt aptly ſhow 
how Þ hereon, it any filthy foame doth flow, 
wy > Py dead karkaſſes or ſlimy-weeds, 
 finde (þ into furious boylings, ſoone proceeds, 
trages, 7#mbles, tumbles, all about 
Inc 18 not qzzer, till it quite throw out 
oſe filthy /cxms upon the bankes and ſhore, 

4 Pfwhich itſeem'd to labour much before; 
"Phat, thus, it eas'd of that ſuperfluous ſtufte. - 
light calmed be and ceaſe to be ſorough : f 
0, | 75 ſelfe, thy conſcience, uſe to ſwel, | 
0 boyle and toyle, toriſeand rage; untill 

e lees and dregges, the /eaff Remaines of ſfinne, 
e utterly expelled from within, 

or, nothing does me ſo much preſſe, oppreſſe, , 
ls, wilfully-committed-wickedneſſe; | 

ith whoſe intollerable burthen preſt, 
cif defill eas'd thereof, I can enjoy no reſt. | 
), would'lt :hox, therefore ever merry be, [ 
ould'(t thou,continually, xe cheerefwlly lee, 
then *tis thy part, timely, with due zealc, ; 
ly ſoares ( thy ſinnes) with Penttence to heale. f 
'r, looke, how-much ava ſecs and knowes his/inne , , 
e more to grone and grieve he does begin; 
id, true repentant-teares are eArfells-wine, 

ith theſe,the ſole being waſht,in heav's wil ſhine, 
Doſt 
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Doſt thou deſire (then) to be never fad ? 
Tisa good-conſciexce, that makes ever glad. 
Man, Alas,I kzew all theſe, before you ſpake, 
But, never yet, right uſe of them did make. 
Con,Vnprofitable is that ſczexce, ſure, 
Which, comfort to the conſc5ence don't procure. 
Indeed there is mwnch-ſcience every where, 
But, /;ttle-conſcience does abroad appeare. 
What good will /c:ence or great knowledge doe ? 
If conſcience be wncleanc, obſcene, in you. 
Thou ſhalt not be, at Gods /aft dreadful day, 
tened by the Booke of ſcience gay ; 
Bur, by the booke of conſcience, every-one 
Shall anſwer, at the Zords rribunall throne. 
Sach (then ) as, at that great day , thou wouldit be, 
Sxch,let the Lord (ow, inthzs life) thee fee. 
Conſcience, 15a voluminous great-Booke, 
Whereinto, whoſoere doth pleaſe to looke, 
Shall find a2 writ ith fs/e of verry, 
And with the pen of doubtleſle cerrainty. 
And, thence (ith day of judgement ) wilbe ſought, 
Not, how much haſt chou read, but how much wroxg| 
Not,how well haſt thou poke, what good words give 
But, to {ve well, how haſt thou car'd and ftriven? 
Man, O ! Woe isme; it this (alas) belo, 
W hat I ſhall /ay or dee, | doe notknow. 
I/ze and have ſcene, ſheamefull-rhings, and yet, 
I have not bin aſham'd or bluſht at ze, 


I find and feele 5hinge bitter and moſt tart, 
Ye! 


Ce 


e? 


Yet, havenot(as Iought ) bin griev'd at hear, 
Coy, I, this is #t (indeed) that makes we ſad ; 
For, tis tby only griefe that makes me glad, 

For, by how much the more, thox ſexceleſſe art ; 
Po much the more 7/igh and /ob and ſmart - 

Thy tearesare healing-tentsto cure my woe, 
Which, if they from within doeguſh and flow, 
ins-pardon, life, unto thy ſoxle thou gain'ſt, 

nd, peace of conſcience, inwardly obtayn'(t, 

or, evi/s-paſf, hurt not, if not affeted, 

But, if {5 /Dame be in the life neglefted, 


nd, thou wilt grieve for want of former ſhame. 
Man, But yet, this one thing, I would gladly know, 


ſt be, herefore thou doſt diſtraft, diſtreſſe me [0 ? 


Its 


or, if thy preckes did menot waking keepe, 

might, fot more found and for x ſleepe. 

hox being quiet one would me moleſt, 

or, with /#ch turmoyles my fayre peace infeſt. 
Cog. I told youat the firſt, and tis moſt true ; 
e that made you, made me a mate for you, 


wrougWFea, your i-mate and fellow up and downe, 
given vex you, of with comfort you to crowne. 
riven?Now, marke this well ; a f»ners fleepeand reft, 


Ye! Forg 


an never pleaſant be, to him, at belt. 

Tr, all the »aps Man takes not in the Lord, 
ought elſe but evil doe to him afford, 
ſhinkenot (therefore) chy /e{fe ſecure to be, 
though thou doſt no open witneſſe lee ; 
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he future thought thereof will worke much blame, 
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For, whena' Body ina ſunſhin e-day > 
Is ſeene without a /adow.; then, Ifay, . ..-", 
And not till then, a mans /oule may be found. -. -. 4 
Vntono {! on{cienc e-teſtsmony bound, - 20 
But, why doſt thou ſtill lay the blame on we, 
Ofall thy c:rouble and anxierte ? 

Behold, the ſpightfull/p'rice,to us, drawes nigh, 


Mas, Alas, what 1s It, where is :t, | pray ? 
Cox, Thou ſhalt it ſee anon; but now give way, | 
And in thoſe b«/zes hide thy /elfe a while. 
For, ever ſince /i2ne did thee ( firſt) beguile, 
Thou canningly knewſt how thy /e{fe to hide 
In /zadve ſhrubs, thy vakedreſſe being ey'd : 
Which »akedneſſe being ſeene to thy dsſgrace, 
Thou guiltily did(t flie from Gods bleſt face. 
A1an.O that's too true;I thinke on*t(now) with woe; 
But, I'll forbeare, ſince thou wilt have it ſo: 
Goe to that Pitch, I pray, whiles I, a ſpace, 
Doe up and downe this Thicker walke and trace. 


The end of the third Dialogue. 
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Sin, To meet thee ſtill, whether thou wilt or no, 
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Betweene Conſcience, Sinne, 


and Man. 


The Argument of the fourth Dialogue. 


Here Conſcience does encounter Sinne, 
*T wixt whom, hot bickerings doe begin, 
For, tender Conſcience eas'ly ſpies 

Sins Wiles and Guiles and Fallacies, 
Sin, al/o boldly, by the way, 

Her Soule-bane Baits does full diſplay; 
eAnd faine therewith would conſcience catch, 
But Conſcience wiſely doth her watch, 
Man, to hs Conſcience comes at laſt, 
end all due blame on Sinne doth caſt. 
Reſolving, Sin, (now ) to deteſt, 

So, He and Confcienceſweerlyreſt. 


Hat ? Sin? 1MI-met ; whither ſo faſt 
do'ſt go ? 
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Cos. | thinke no leſſe indeed, elſe thou would'ſ nc 


So pertly and apertly plodand trot. W 
But, be afſur'd thou ſhalt as welcome be Ar 
To me and my houſe, when ere1 thee ſee, Ty 
As water to a ſhip, clowds at a Feaſt, An 


W hich(then intrude, when they arclook't for leaſt, | Th 
$17. Yet, who is he, that me not much eſteemes? | Ne 

Or, me unworthy his acquaintance deemes ? Of 
Cox. Yetgherein thou thy /e{fe moſt plainly ſhow' 

A (ubtill Syrexe, whereſocre thou go'ſt. 


' For; with thy moſt nefarious inchantations In 1 
Thy cheating charmes and ſlye inſinuations It tl 
Thou never ceaſeſt to bewitch, abuſe, The 


All that this wor/as vaſt Sea to fayle doeuſe, (me{Fai 
S$52,T hetfault's their own;why do they not forbeargt 

And ſtop their eares & then they need not heare me{Adc 
Co». O that they would,how happy were they thenÞTi; 

But,O, thon haſt a hooke, wherewith, poore men, [Fair 

Poore careleſſe men (thy wiles that have not watchtÞlac 

Nibling the Bazz) are couzned (/o) and catcht, Fina 

For, to the proxd and ſupercilious breaſt, 

Thou; high and hxge and hard things doſt ſuggeſt, 

Perſwading them z»feriozrs ro dildaine, 

And, at great meettygs tor prime-placeto ſtraine 

To ſcorne the company of zweaxe and poore, 

; Whereas indeed the gaine would befarre more 

Vnto their credit ſo to uſe infertonrs, 

As they would ufed be by their /#perionrs, 

So, when thou doſt the avariczons finde, 


Win 
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With gyexcblefſe-thirſt of gold thou fir'ſt their minde. 
W ho, {till the more they have,doe crave the more, 
| Anu, T astalize in midſt of copious ſtore, 
Tyred «4 day, with toyle; all ight with care; 
And (whereby thcy moſt miſerableare ) 
r leaſt, ] The lefle they need, the more they cover (till. 
mes? | Now, every ſinne (chiefly this ancrent-ill 
Of avarsce) 1s harder farre to cure, 
In o/4-m1ex,, than it is 12 young-men, lure; 
Whuct is moſt ſtrange;ſince o/d-men neer their grave, 
In that reſpe&, ſhould, mindes more holy have, 
It thou(againe )}meet with vo/upruoms mates, 
Thou,ready baſt for them, moſt pleaſant bairs, 
(me{Faire Tvory-beds, richly embroydered, | 

forbeagWhereon, themſelves, at eaſe, to ſtretch and ipred, 
are me{Adorn'd with flowers,perfuny'd with odours lweet, 
zy thenÞTindulge their lewd and luſtfull bodzes meer, 
en, [Faire-fac'd Companions,drencht in deeds unchalte, 
watchtJPlaces and Playes, idly their houres to waſte, 

Finally, ain exe word to conclude, 

ou, evermore,mens mindes doſt vexe, delude 
eſt, ith choyce of cheating=tricks, new fopperies, 
nd, either having quite pxz-oxt their eyes, 

ne dr, with f##-/ghr doſt them ſo much bewitch, 

That, headlong, they fall in thy deadly-dzrch, 
re S$in,W hy? what a ſtirre is here? why brand you me 

With this 6/acke-coale of odiometreacherie ? 

Con. Doſt aske me why? '*cauſe thou deſervecſt worſt 

Vf a/l men living, of me, moſt and firſt. 

F 2 Whom 


Aſt nc 


_- 


ſhow 


Wim 


x 
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Whom, day by day, thou doſt lo plague and paine, _ 


As if choſe puxihments which Poets faine 

To be upon ſome menimpos'd, inflitted, 

W ho, in their /zves had been to /«ſt addicted, 
To cruelty, beaſtiall /xcencionſneſſe; 

Were exercis'd on ze; with /#ch diſtreſle, 
And dcepe diſtraction, am I daily drenchr, 
W ith /#ch great gripes, ', inwardly am pinchr, 
That all my paines ſeeme Horner-ſtings or bites 
Or Sathans Buffets, when to hell he fmites. 
And, which is oſt and worſt,no helpel finde, 
So long as thou art in my fight and minde, 

Sin, Thee peeviſh Whinnels,ever, wretched are; 
But, many, much more wretchedl; doe fare, 
Than need requires, complaining cauſeleſly, 
But, |, evex-»ow, obſerv'd thee teſtifie, 

And againſt me urge that I deſerved worlt 

Of all men, but of conſcience moſt and firſt. 

Tell me, Ipray, who, me, firſt Beeng, gave * 
Was it not Adm that made all men have 

By »ne-inceſſant-line,right to danmation *. 

For, alin eAdam, ſinning, lolt (alvation. 

I. ſurely, m#me 9wne maker could not be; 

He was my Maker, who, as ſoone as hee 

Was ſenſible of thee, flew from God's face 

To hide him *mongſt the trees in conſcions-caſe, 
Flew to the zree (1fay) whole bitrer fruit 

Had he (herein,than any beaſt, more brute) 
Ne're taſted; he had not offenſive bin, 
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And, /o had ner* begotten Ae, call'd Sine, 
Why doſt thou(then)ſo much of me exclame ? 
Tis mar alone, is worthy all the blame, | 
'Tis he alone that digged his owne pit, 
And, by /e/fe-folly, 1o fellinto rt, 
He waxed proxd and faucily deſired, 
To be like God, to be a God,afſpired; 
| But, thereby, he moſt like the Dzve/lbecame, 
, Hence flow thy teares,this did mans miſchiefe frame. 
(on, Oh I confeſle it. Sin or Sathas either, 
Than ths, thou Jay'(t, ſpake othing truclier ever. 
But yet I cannot choole, but mach adinire, 
How thy inceſſant toyle does thee nottyre. 
ony Sin, Pith. That w bich pleafeth,never tyreth ay. 
And herein, l finge inſtigations many. 
Hatreg of good, love and delight in ll, 
The depravation of mans firſt free-will, 
Theſe are the Chariot-wheeles on which I roule 
And range about t'efteR my fancie-toule, 
My ag goner 1s wap giſh-Vanity, 
Which drives my Borſes (/ufts ) molt furiouſly. 
Hence I, fo indefatigable, reſt, 
Being of moſt variows-pleaſures ((till) poſlefi 
If, proudly, I to prance abroad affec, 
With rich and rare appare// I am decke. 
W hich, of the zeweſ#fa/4:0» muſt be made, 
Wh hereby beholders eyes onme are ſtayd, 
With gazing admiration, and thus, I, 
Admire my ſelfe, as much as paſſers-by, 
F 3 


une, 
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If, I my fle> to pamper doe delight, 
My Table ready furniſhtis in fight, 
With luſcious cates and delirares moſt deire, 
Withall choice raritzes that make good chette. 
IfT be farrefrom Sea, I F:/þ affeR; Bs 
If necre the Sea, I Flef5 doe moſt reſpeR. 


There's — new, but I _—_ it, have it, ,. 


Nothing {o coftly, but my Iuft doth crave'it, 
If, Ia Dancing-match or Play would ſee,f 
Thither I haſte, where thickeſt chaſters be. 
Nor can the Mimicke- Attors give content, 
Nor tond Spedarenrs be to pleaſure berit 
If I be abſent : For, in ptiblike meetings 
Where ſee vanity uſe pledfing greetings, 
There Tam quickly preſent, there T fitide * 
Not ay, bur is preſt to pleaſe »5y minde, 
My pleafant preſence yeeldeth /ach delight, 
That «{/! chings are moſt joviall in my light. 
Cox Hencel collet,that fs moſt 
Is exercis'd in Atttions of Invention, 
Sin. You hit the very white, For, ne is ever 
Pregnant and ative, and is #dle never; 
But, one thiag from azother (fill) begets, 
And, ſean edge upon her. Lovers whets, 


{ 9a, Nay rather, /nne makes them the more ſecure, 


Secnrity does them to floth enure, 

$11, What if itdoe ? with zh# ſoft letharpie 
\V hiles I doe 1ze, thus, cocker cunningly, 
I tye them c/o/elier to me, every day, 


prompt intention 


They 


ation 


Cre, 


| They are my fades and follow me, each way. 


* I Nor thinke they any toyle roo mach, rhey take 


Like ſnow before the ſane doe come to nought. 


.— 
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They are my Souldiers and willtor me fight, 
They, as good ſervazits, ſerve me with delight. 
And, /o much they expreſle tome their love, 
And their firme ftedf-ſteſſe to me approve, 
That, like good (5142575, they readily 

Will loſe their /zxes ro prop my /tberty - 


To ſhew themſelves obſequiousfor »»y /ake. 
For, they which love;or labour notart all, 
Or, love their /aboxy, or account it /mall, 

( 0n. But, certainly, nothing doth ſooner fade 
And putrifie, than ove, ths weakely laid. 
Sinceall thy prom/es ſo goodly thought, 


Nay rather, to the ſo/e that in them joyes, 
They bring a deadly f5ng and dire anzoyes. 
Smm,Dolt thou not think iny promiſe prevalent ? 
Con, Yes; for who exe is thereof confident, 
Is preſſed downe t'eternall-Death, thereby; 
For this men findeby moſt {ad certainty, 
That »enght is worle than fruners Happineſſe; 
That, ther's no woe, where 1s no wich dneſe 
Sin,But,ove among a thenſaxd, let me ce, 
T hat 1s of th#s ſevere conceit with thee, 
Cox, Ah, though I cannot oxe,*mongſt many,ſhow, 
Yet, more's their 9adneſſe and ſure overthrow, 
S$in,This 18 your cenſure;who thinks ſo beſide 2 
T enjoy things preſent, - doe (beſt) abide, 
4 


And 
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And ever haye done ſo, Let them that feare 
For future and contingent caſes care. | 
Better's one Bird in hand, than two # th buſh, 
Future uncertainties who'll prize a Ruſh ? 
T hings preſent, being pleaſant in our ſight,! 
Are therefore more defir'd and moſt delight. | 
{ »n. Hence 'tis (indeed) that ex fo dote and terre; 
Hence they their Syrene-pleaſures lo preferre, 
Becauſe they walke not(here by fasth, but ſen/t, 
Hurryed along with looſe improvidence, 
Bat, if they did conſider ſeriouſly 
This life to be a perpetnrty | 
Of /ad repentance, {ince, all v:ces here, 
The longer us'd, the ſtronger doe appearc; 
And, what they /ooſe by thus oblerving thee, 
And what they ger by being from thee free, 
How /:rtle would they joy, how much lament ? 
How /ttletime of grace would be wi/-pent ? 
With how ſinall plealure and how lender joy | 
They (thus) incurre perpetwall annoy ? 
« VV hercas, if a// that erefrom Adam came, 
« And, all of theſe were Preachers of choice fame, 
** And,all theſe Preachers hels /ea/t-parrs ſhould preach 
« Theſe all, could not hels /eaft painetully reach, 
c« Nor can it beimagined or knowne, 
«© W hat parts from rorture : (there) will be alone, 
<< And, thatno ang#i/h of all temp'rall (marr 
<« May to th'erernall woes which pierce the heart 
«« Of damned ſoules in Hell, compared bs. 


| erre; 


', 
each 
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If theſe, and ſuch like things, menright would ſee, 
And ſeriouſly conſider ; #orbeng, then, | 


Þ (O, thou prodigroue miſchiefe of all men} 


Nothing ( Ifay) would they account or deeme 


| Morefoule than zhee, nothing more baſe eſteeme. 


And ſo would ſhunne thee, as a ſnake i'th' way, 
Or, as a TVzper on their hands that lay, (know 
Yea, though they knew (which, then, man does not 
That, God, for ſ#cha ſinne, would mercy ſhow, 
Yet, for 62s filth and /elfe moſt odioufteſſe; | 
Men would abhorre and hate (/>) to tranſgrefle, 
S. Forbeare,I pray,whence guſh theſe great coplaints 
C.Sins curſt sncroachmets are their chiefe.coftraints; 
By whoſe moſt impious charmes and flatteries faire, 
Men, into bruit beaſts metamorphiz'd are. 
W ho, doffing their moſt due humanity, 
P #t on moſt belluall zxconcinnity. 
For, unto whom, that hath his eyes in's head, 
Is it not palpably diſcovered? 
How chaſtity is hazarded in pleaſures! 
Humility quite loſt in beaps of treaſures! 
How piety is choakt in wor{ds-affaires! 
How tr«th, by ratling fals on ly1ng-ſnares! 
How charity, by this worlds bravery, 
ls froze to-death, or turn'd to knavery! 
$ix. Tuſh, tuſh, the/e hazards little trouble me. 
C. Yer,thox, them breed'(t,8 they my burthens be, 
$4in, I rather thinke, 44 thy minds maladie 
roceeds from ſeffe-pufillantmitie, 
Thou 
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Thou haſt (it ſeemes) a fomacke, queaziegfick, 

On which, each little mote does nanſcons-ftick_: 

And,that, which others hold a tender fprig, 

Preciſely, thox, count'ſt, than a Beame,more big. 

Cox, A ſoft and tender-conſcience man mult cheriſh, 

Not 6brusſe or breake it, and ſo make it periſh. 

$*n, Well,go-to,then; It thou /o tender be, 

Why art thou not to »»y delights, more free? 

Con, Becatiſe thy pleaſures make my heatt more ſad, 

Nor, any tr## content in them is had. 

Such an aperrtos, or by-wayito joy, 

Is joyes deſertion, high-way to annoy. 

Such ropes and rr5fles, beſt effetts of vice, 

Can't a good-conſcience, to thy {are, entice. 

But, tell me,did'ſt thon never heare or know, 

Good conſcience price, bad-conſtience plague and wo? 
$5n, I never knew.of exthers price or paine. (plaine, 
Con, Now, then, thou ſhalt, and underſtand them 

Good-conſcience is a cabtnenof rreaſure; 

An everlaſting-feaft, tull of erne-pleaſure. - 

Contrariwiſe, than co/ceence-naught and bad, 

A greater p/agizeand paint cannot be had. 

For, #t hath made a finall-ſeparation, 

Twixt it and peace and conſtant conterntation, 

For, as, to good-men, goodyeſſe is rich gawe,; 

So, wickednefſe 1s wicked-mens dire pain. 

Sm. This thy preciſeneſſe and auſtersty, 

Will never ſufter :heelive cheerfully. — 


, Con,O, farre be ir, that azy ſhouldſuppoſe, 


d wo? 
plaine, 
L then! 


| HC h 
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Smch joy in Sin, as from ſweet vertne grows. 
Whoſe rich reward. is God himelfe, no leſle, 


| Who, verrxe gives to rhoſe whom He will blefle, 


In whom, my joy is ſafe /ocke-»p and hid, 
In whoſe exchange, who ever would me bid 
The world and all its pleaſures in my hand; 
Yea, though they were, in »»mber, as /ca-ſand, 
Yet.ſhoutd rhey not my heart allitre to leave, 
My joy in God, and /o my /oxle deceive. 

$5», But yet,for all 4s, this worlds happigefſe 
(Fot, other | know none) | Qillprofeſle, 
Is the moft excellent, and much depends 
On choice of merry-mates and joviall-friends. 
On hunting aftet honoars, heapin 7 freaſures, 
And,on enjoying vario#s ſorts Modes, | 
But, :heſe (belike) are wholly oppoſite, 
To ve+t#es praftile and approv'd;delight. 

Cox, T houart miſtaken. Vertaes are, indeed, 
True riches;not baſe wealth, which earth doth breed, 
worlds wealth to ſerue, is Godto ilobay. 
And,though worldg-/ervice does to +..co "IIb pay } 
Some ſeeming joy; yet (ever more) Gods Saints 
Finde it a cog and cave of great complaints, 

Theſe do it eſtimate their prime perfettion 

To paſle this deſert, by Gods Spirits direQion. 

Thu ſtate of prace,heav ns glorious place,they count 
To be z#eere-kinne, and long to climbe char Aonnt, 
The werth of all this world, hels worke they deeme, 
Earths honours, they, earths rumors doeſteeme. 


* 4 
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But, to performe Gods ſacred will and pleaſure, . 
They count their /oxls moſt high and happy treaſure, 
Sin, Whar prat'ſt thou of thy /i/y Sant to me ? 

They are not of my fo/4, norere will be, _ 
And, their encreaſe, does decreaſe my great powers, 
But, who comes yonder? a true friend of ours; 
My docile young ſcholler; Man, np Saint, 
And, that's my joy, whom I muſt (now) acquaint 
With my rare r#diments. For, I ſippoſe, 
What's hxmaxe {touching vice) within him grows. 
Man, Aye me, of all men lying, molt forlarne; 
I roo-too long, in filence, have forborne; 
Bur, now I neither-can nor wilt forbeare. 
Wilt thou notceaſe to hitat me every where? 
$71. Tis thou that h#»ts and haunts me to and fro, 
Aa. I muſt confefle it: bur, for doing ſo,” 
I now am overwhelm'd with woe and ſhame, 
Yet, this my /ewſe of fins moſt deadly blame, 
Being rhe fir ff and firme ſtep to ſalvation, * 
Makes me find hope of my Regeneration, 
Stn. How's that? this gives me very poore content, 
Ma. 1 do confeſſe (Tay) with fill aſſent, 
That | have finn'd, and it was ozely 7, 
Not fooliſh ferrmne, or my deſtiny, 
No, nor the dev://,bnt cviliin mine owne breit, 
I thercfore o»ely *gainſt my ſelfe proteſt, 


And, if I thould thee (O my conſcience blame, ad 


Or, thinke my /nze from any sther came, 
I, to rhoſe aogges might bereſembled right, 
| \W hich 


ntent, 


\\ h ich 
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Which (asdivine P/aro doth truly write ) 


Do ſnap and ſnarle and bite the row/ing ſtone, 


Caſt at them; but, regard not whence twas throwne, 
No rather, now at laft, with weepng eyes 
And wofull heart, againſt my ſelfe Irile; 
Whom I have made my worſt inteſtsxe foe, 
And treacherouſly enſnar'd my /oxle in woe. 
Nor, do I onely 'gainſt my /elfe thus riſe, 
But, make alerious ſolemne-vow,likewile, 
(Heav'n ratifie the ſane) that I will ever, 
From this time forward, uſe my beſt endevour 
That, thox { O ſinne ) ſhipwracke of mans ſalvation 
Shalt nere, in »ze, have willing habitation. 
Bur, if by force, thou wilt breake zn againe, 
Yet, thou ſhalt never domzeere and raigne. 

Con, A pious vow, and godly reſolxtion, 
The Lord will (lurely) bifng to bleſt concluſion. 

7a. I doubt it not, and therefore will perſiſt, 
And, ſince I ſeeme, of ewo parrs to conſiſt, 
A Soule and Bodie: It the firſt of theſe 
By any /malleſt nne, hath /eaft diſeale, 
It /ings and wrings thee ſtrait, with bitrer ſtart, 
O my /putericke, finne-oppoſing-part! 
I therefore purpoſe a new conrſe to take; 
Whereby, my conſctexce, I may chearfull make 
Whereby, my /ox/e I may with grace renouriſh. 
And, my #nternall family may flouriſh, 
And, as for thee, my fleſh, ſince thou art apt, 
To dra in fre, and be by ne entrapt; 
Yea, 
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Yea, $51, as water, to drinke in, and ſucke, 
( And,he which addeth þz to fi», doth plucke, 
And halc his /owle to hell, as witha rope) 
Thou delicate f: »e-Phileſtine, I hope, 
T ſhall thee tame, new-mould, and mortific, 
Nerelet zhee reſt,till thou, with xe, comply, 
Todye to fine, till Ihave runne ty race, 
Al ths I truſt, by power of heavenly grace. 

{ en, Moſt ſweetly thou reſoly*ſt ; O ever may 


God, by his $pzr:r, perfe&t zr, I pray. 


$in, Well, if thox meforlake, I'll ethers finde, 
Who, will ze entertaine, and uſe more kinde: 
For, whiles, on earth, there any mex remaine, 
I makeno doubt, but I ſhall rule and raigne. 
4a, Bur, I will fruſtrate all thy hope in xe, 
If, to my wores, my God propitious be; 
Now (then) my conſcience; letus both go in, 
And, fince we are thus fairely freed of Ss2xe, 
Sohatefull to us both, now, mutually, 
Ler us rejoyce with ſweet tranquility, 


eL1 end of the fourth Dialogue, 
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The fift DiatrocGus. 


Betweene God and the Soule, 


nf The Argument of the fift Dialogue. 


e, God here ) the Soule moſt kindly greets, 
With many ſacred ſugred (weets; 
Even wooes the Soule free-love embrace, 
Aſſares it of aſſiſtant-grace. 
TheſanRified-ſoule complies, 
Bewailes her faint infirmities; 
Reſognes her ſelfe ro Gods difþoſe, 
Ana with his holy-call dothclole; 
God helps it on, with faire direftions 
And cheeres it on, with ſweet aftetions: 
The Soule ( thus) on Gods leaſwre waits, 
Til, He, to glory, It tranſlates. 


God. Riſe, my Love, my Dove, moſt pure and 
faire, 

To come to Me, make haſte, thy /elfe prepare. 
Soule, What facred voyce is this? bleſt invitations? 
The |Candy'd with ſuch ſweet loving compelations? 

G, His, who creating thee, inſpir'd thy /ife, 
Inſpiring 
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Inſpiring #t, eſpons'd thee, as his wife. 

S$. My great Creator, and my glorious K:ng? 
G.Yea,thy free-lover,whence,thy good doth ſpring 
S. I knowzhee, O my Goa, that then art he, 

Who, fully, ſreely, firmly, loveſt me: 
Since, for my ſake, thy Sonne, thou haſt not ſpar'd 
To free me, when to hel/ I was enſnar'd. 
G. My Sonne | gave, yea, and mine onely Sonne; 
Thar cbox might'it not, for ever, be undone. 
S And what (deare God ) ſhallI repay to thee? 
G. Nothing, but lovefor love, which pleafeth me. 
$. what heart (O Lord) can beſo{tupifide ? 
As, by thy /ove, not to be mollifide? 
G. That heart, which hides the favoxrs I beſtow, 
S$. Lord, what have I, thatdid not from thee flow? 
G. Returne me zhaxks (then) that thou mayſt have 
For,grateful hearts do find my favours ſtore. (more, 
$, Let my poore prayer (good God aſcend to thee, 
That thy r:ch grace, may: (ſo) deſcend on me; 
For, by thee onely, 'tis, I /ife retaine, 
To thee (then) wholly, Mel give againe, 
G. Thou giv'ſt :hy ſelfe, to me ; tis well. But, where | 
Where arethe j-1:rs5 that thor ty me doſt beare? 
S. Alas, O Lord, what fruits can I expreſle? 
As of my /elfe, till thou me till and'drefſe? 
If, cho vouchſafe upon my heart, thy field, 
To ſow ſuch /#eds as may thee good frat yeild, 
Thou muſt (O Lord) by thy bleſt hand of grace, 
Firſt, pluckeup all my weeds of vices baſe, 
| G. Thou 


Thou 


| Submit? hy ſelfe td graces-husbandrie? 


i 


JO, let that hand that form'd me,me reforme. 


| 
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G, Thoufay*ft moſt true; But, wilt thou, wiltingly, 


S. O,barxze me,bruiſe me,breake meheere,O Lord; 
So, thau (hereafter ) mercy doſt afford. 


Let it cor7e6t,{o it to thee conforme. 

G. Draw neereto me (then) and I will thee draw; 
And liſten to the /eſſoxsr of my Law. > 
F, Speak(Lord)for,I thy 4and-mayddo thee heire, 
And gladly bend my moſt attentive eare. 

G.Then,firſt of all,chow muſt wel know and ſee (be. 

Both, whence thox cam'ſt; what th art; what thou ſhalt 

If thou me pleaſe,whexce (firſt) rhox didſt procced, 

Thou,vow art,and ſhalt be, moſt bleft, indeed. 

Thou wa/t;what now thou art wot, and 'twas I 

That gave thee, thw,thy preſent-entqty, 

I have thee over others (et and plac'd;  _. 

And thee with high prerogatives have grac'd. 

Superiour-things, tor joy; equal, for mates; 

Inferionr things, to ſerne thee in thy ſtraits. 

S. What canſt rhox give unto me, for me, more, 

}, thou, chy /e/fe doſt give, tis al{ rich ftore. 

G. I gave thy ſelfe, to thee, when thos waſt nonght, 

] gave my /elfe, to thee, being worlethan ought, 

Ihave my /elfe, tor rhee, atlalt, reſerved, 

That thoz, in endleſſe-bl;ſſe might'{t be preſerved, 

$. O bleſſed myfterie of moſt dimenſion! 

0 bleſſed benefit of large extex/10»! 

| G, Amyſteric it is, wherein (indeed ) 
G Thoy 
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Thou muſt of three things take _— heed: 
1. The mercie of thy ever-loving Lord; 
3+ The »zerit, which Chrilts ſuffer: neo do affords 
3- And the free grace of Gods moſt holy Spirit, 
W hich, the\weet Goſpe/icals thee toinherit, 
I. My mercielov'd thee, ereit thee created, 
And thee from other creatures ſeparated. ' 
2. | he merit of my Chri if did purchaſe thee, 
When,moved, meerly, by his /ove ay0ſt free, | 
Thy miſerie caus'd him the heavens to leave, 
And, for thy fake, ſuch wrongs there) toreceive. . 
3. The grace of my good Spire thee(then) did call, | 
When zr did pr each and reach thee therewithall, 
It freed theetully, when rby Pare itfaw,' * © 
And,from fov/s, bodies, dangers did thee draw. 
S. Q, that L were of brizi/ateare} a rivg, 
Thar I theſe loves might fully ſee and fin; 
G.Thw, thou haſt,briefly; frſ,ſcen # at tho env 
Vpon thy preſent ſtate, thine eyes (next) caſt. 
Sec What thor art Which((tlifts) is frftdefin'd; 
The Sole is the plaine inageof the Minde; 
The minde Gods [mage 1s: : Bur, G 04's more 'oreat 
Than is the muinde, and has (there ) ſupreme' Tear. 
The made (againe) 1 me than the Sole; 
T he Sexle doth all the Bodres parts controule; 


And; thus (Ooule) thy dignity is great, ' 
Adorn'd with diverſe ornaments complete: 
(Even princely priviledger) which remaine, 
To Fo mak 


c thy luſtre of an higher ſtrasxc. 


ol 


at 
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On cheeis graven the image of rhy Maker, 

Thouart redeem'd with Chriſts £/oud, ard partaker 
Of a4 he z5; eſpous'd by faith, to him, 

Thy dowrie 1s his Spirits graces trim; 

Inveſted with his verrwozs righteouſneſſe, 
And,made, than glorious Angels, /1rrle Heſſe. 

Firſt (then) if 4»y aske, Whoſe image rare 


. | And /#per/creption is thy, thou doſt weare? 


Well mayſt thou anſwer, tis the smage right 
Of ſupreme ( 2/ar, loveraigne Lord of light, 
d? 


J?1If, yer, they aske thee, how it was defac 
[Tell them, by r«ft of ſinne, it was difgrac'd. 


How waſt repaired? By thy Savioars bloyd, 
How walt eſpous'd? By fasths-ring pure and good. 


' | How is't endow'd? wx ith influence of Gods $ pirit, 


How is't adorn'd? with flowers of Chriſts due merit.. 
How ts it p/ac'd and grac'd with dignity? 

Even, with bleſt eL:gels in their parry. 

Say, then, good /ox/e, is not hs ſtate moſt bleſt? 

Yes, ſure; unleſle earth has thy joy poſleſt. 

For, who, except he aranke #rastony be? 

Traitour, I ſay, both unto ze and 7hee, 


Dares be ſo bold zh image to put out? 
bince it is heavexly Caſars, palt all doubr. 


[Who ſhall thy ſoxle make vendible to vice? 
. [Redeem'd, with /#ch a /umme? thou art bloyds price, 


Who ſhall, zee, /#ch an amiable Bride, 


\ Vnto thy heavenly King, in Wedlocke tyde 


on 


Once dare to violate or lay leaſt ſtaine ? 
G 2 Since, 
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Since, thee,my ſpecions ſoule, | entertaine, 

W ho {hall endevour to ectipſe or dim 

Thy facred ſecret inward-light moſt trim, 
Gliſtring moſt gloriouſly from heavex on thee? 
Since tis the /ight of my bleſt Spirit, from me. 
Who ſhall, once, dare to crop thoſe fragrant flowers 
Of vigorons-vertues from our heavenly bowers? 
Thoſe precious romatich-ſents of grace? 

Since tare thy &eanties, ſent from owr bleſt face, 
Who can 4ivor/e thee from thoſe bleſſed-mates 
Promis'd my Saints, in their celeſtiall ſtates; 

Yea, ſet about thee (here) Till, ro defend thee? 
Since they are Ange/-troops thatdo befriend thee. 
Thus haſt thou ſeene thy firſt and pr e/ent ſtate: 
Now, hearken,what condition does thee waite, 


| Namely, if (here) thou liv2a Saint divine, 


In heaven thou ſhalt Angelically thine, 

Be, therctore, ever going, growing ever, 

Faint not in »»y paths, and go backward never: 
Bur, to ſtandſtill is to go batke In grace, 

For, here's no medium, or abiding-caſe. 

Thou either mnlt go freely forward ftill 

Or, certain!y, thou wilt go backe to 1ll. 

In which thy pious progrefſe have acare 
Eſpecially to keepe thy parhs molt faire, 

By that inoſt holy grace, Humility; 

W hich, will thee lead with ſweet ſtability, 
Prate not of thy proficsencie at all, 

Or growth in grace, leſt pride do make thee fall. 
For 


owWer's 


ICC. 


| 


L. 
For, 
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For, what ſoere 1s doxe,'s #ndone againe, 

If /owlineſſe do it not ſafe luſtaine. 

He, therefore, which docs other vertwes get, 

But,does not, with b»mili: 'y, them let, 

Dothlike to ove that carries 4#/# ith'winde 

Whereof, he (ſoune) himſelfe doth emppry finde. 

Men,therefore, fitly, call Humrliry 

Rare vertnes 2 meene; death of impicty. 

Faire Virgins Mirrour; and the manſron neat, 

Which the bleft Trimty hath made its ſeat, 

Nor can that ſoule be counted poore and bare 

That ſhines with beauteous beans of meekneffe rare, 

For, th knows well to order its owneminde, 

Which, ſeldomel in rico and grear men tinde. 

And hence it is, that men ſay, Poverty 

In good mens mindes doth guard hamility, 

In having whzch, they are farre richer, ſure, (cure. 

Than he which could the whole worlds crowne pro- 
S$. O, my deare Lord, whereof ſhould | be proud? 

W hoſe natzre yeclds not onght by thee allow'd, 

In mazy things, I my deficience know; 

In nothing | can leaſt ſ#ffictence ſhow, 

G, Be of good courage (oule ) for, uſually, , 

He that moſt feares his owne ſu fictencie, 

Beſt fares in piety, For, how ſhould he 

Deſire /wupply, which 10 defett doth ſec? 

Mine oxely grace which is /xffcrext (till 

Is molt pure Ba//am, which from me docs thrill, 

And it requires a veſsel/pure and ſound, 
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And, 
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And, in ſuch, onely, will be ſweetly found. 
F'll / therefore )clenle the c:fterxe of thy heart, 
And then the Balſam of my grace impart; 
Yea, I will leade thee to yet hagþer things, 
To yet more fluent and more plcafant rings, 
Put forth thy hand, and I will thee embrace, 
Know'ſt thow my preſence is in every place? 

S, Yes Lord, I know in every place thou art, 
And yet notcircumſcrib'd to any part; 
I know that zhoxart preſent every where, 
Yet, neither place nor motion do thee beare. 

G. And doſt thou know | have an al-ſeeing-ey2 * 

S, 1 &xow, acknowledge it ſubmiſſively; 
And that thox, Lord, revenger of all s/!, 
Doſt eye and {þze, ſee and fore-ſee all ſtill. 
If I ſhould hide »>y /e/fe in earth moſt deepe, 
Thy piercing eye could ſextinell (there ) keepe, 
Tt I in w#/derxefſe would build my »eff, 
Even there ſhould I to thee be manifeſt, 

G. And doſt thou know that T »m judge of al? 

S. Moſt certainly; and that my Savioxr ſhall 
The whole world judge with equity and right, 
Th:ugh he, on earth, was ſentenced, with ſpight, 

G. O, it thou didſt both kzow and well beleeve 
That I thy God do every thing perceive, 
Am preſent every where, and muſt judge all, 
I tiinke {/o oft) on finne thou wouldit not fall, 

$. Weall(O Lord) are very weake and fraile; 
And I kgorv 29x, fo apr, as I, to faile, | 
G, By 


3 


| 


| 
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G. By how muchthon thy ftate more fraile doſt 
$o much the ſtronger thon ſhalt daily grow. (know, 
Bur, tell me now this 0xe thing, wonldſt thou faine 
Be counted worthy me toentertaine? 
$. Bleſſed, thrice bleſſed is thar /ox/e molt ſure, 
That can its God, to be his geft procure. 
For, he can never wantaſure protett;oy, 
In whom #hou dwel'ft, worthy thy ſweer veſeion, 
G. Thos ſhalt be worthy if thou fo/tow me; 
S. Lord, to the croſſe,in Chrit, to purchaſe thee. 
G, That bleſſed author, finifzer of faith, 
Hanging npon the Croſſe, bequeathed hath, 
In his /aft-will of loveand prety, 
To divers ſorts, a feverall /egacte, 
To his Apoſtles, perſecntions tart, 
Vnto the 7ews his corps and wounded hear; 
His Spsrst 1nto his heavenly Fathers hands. 
Vnto the Virgin, Johns firme foſtering- bands: 
To the beleeving-thiefe, bleſt paradiſe; 
To ſoule-ſlaying ſimners, hell, juſt pay for vice; 
And, to repentant- Chriſtians, he let downe, 
A certaine croſſe, before a promiſ'd Crowne, 
S. O Teftament full of pure charity! 
From whence I may colle& infallibly 
That all the hope of mans ſalvation bliſt ; 
Doth in { hriſ#s meritorious death conſiſt. 
G, And whence thou mayſtcolle& rhy dignity, 
The purchaſe of a ſonle, a price moſt high; 
\V hich, at no lower rare could ranſom'd be. 
G 4 But 
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| Butby Chrifs-bloud ſhed on the (roſse for thee, 
Vie (then) all care thy ſefe to watch and ward, 
Vato thy /atter end have great regard, 
And rhz5 molt holy wholefome ſentence grave 
Be (evermore ) ſure in thy m2#zde to have; 
Whether I ſleepe or wake with watchfull eye, 
Or whatſo ere I do, continually 
Ae thinks, that laſt great Trumpets ſound Theare ; 
eAriſeye dead to $-al Ava (now) appeare, 


S$. Aſound(O Lord) indeed, moſt lowd and (hrill, 
To Sa:7ts molt glad, to fixxers fad and ill. | 
G. And yet (alas, I pitty thy poore cafe) 
This ſhaking ſound which ſhould all evill chaſe; 
No ſooner is remembred, than forgot, 
And, thzs, the ſoxles rich worth doth ſtaine and ſpot. 


Anaſze fals ina pit, andis puld out; 
Bot, if a /ow/e falls, no man looks about, 
Ev'ry man docs his bodtes death much feare, 
Bur, very few du for the ſoules death care. 
And, whence (1 pray) does this ſouls-ſlaughtey riſe? 
Becauſe men do that precious thing deſpiſe, 
Which being loſt and carelcly neglected, 
A ſoule fo falne cannot bere-erected, 
Nothing (men ay) more precious is than Time; 
An1 yct (alas, oh tis a commoy crime ) 
Nothing is (now a dayes) eſteem'd more baſe, 
Nothing more lighted than theſe dayes of grace, 
Yet, on this moment, which men (here) let fly, 
Dependerh ( moſt } mans bleſt eternity, 

| | | Then 
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But, marke 764 well;unto the world to dye, 
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Thenlet not Paſtimes, paſſe the times away, 
But up, be de#xg goodin thre thy day, 
orrect cy /elfe, and then my mercy crave; 
No faxlr ſo great, which cannot pardon have. 
S. But { O my God) I maxy things (here) finde, 
By liking which, I ſtaine and foyle my me. 
G. But, he them all, contemnes molt eafily, 
Which a{wazes mindefull is that he muſt dye. 
$. O, but (deare God) I feare | ſhall dye never. 
G. Dye to the wor/d,and live with me tor ever. 


Is, to forſake this world primarily; 

Not to be /eft, by zt: for if that men 

egin Repentaxce, and to leave ſinne, then, 

hen they can ſinne no longer, and forſake 

he world, when they no more of zt can make; 
inne leaverh them, they doe not leave their ſnne, 
he world leaves them, ere they this worke begin. 
ot to avoyd a danger when thou may'ſt, 

5, not to havethy hope upon me plac'd; 

ut 'tis to tempt me rather, wilfully, 

caving the re, liking ſecarrty, 

n hope (therefore) feare, fearing take good beed,; 
hus, of much danger thou ſhalt (ſafe) be freed. 
are tryals then, and thou ſhalt comforrs have, 

0 congueſt comes, without a batrarle brave. 

S. Moſt holy Lord, I all things will forſake, 

Ml :7yals 1 will gladly undertake, 

hart I (atlaſt) may thee my God poſleſſe, 

Who 
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Who art my Al i 4h, inall diſtreſſe, 

Forſake thy-ſelfe and then thou ſhalt me finde, 
Put off all hiph-concespts, all pride of minde. 

A Chriſtians prime-Prelndium and beſt tryall, 
Is to divorce himſelfe, by ſelfe-dexyall, 

Thou art not m2, if thou preferre thy will, 

Before my pleaſure, in thy aftions 1ll. 

For, no man, heere, can ſtand, which, heartily, 
Will nor him/elfe, for my-ſake, vilifie. 

Thou haſt within zhee, from me, ſtill to teach thee; 
Or, fay with me, or elſe rerwryne and reach me, 
JVhen-ere thou ſhalt be mov'd of avocated, 

By il-affes, nay, defetts inſtigated, 

Give me thy -/elfe (then) and thou ſhalt me gaine, 
Loveme and thon ſhalt my free /ove obtaine, 

FS. Certainely (holy Lord) he loves not traly, 
Who loves oaghr with thee, which thee loves not 
Love, to the thing-belov'd,tranſaminates, (arch, 
And inits /ove, :r-ſelfe (tull ) fatiates., q 
I wholly leave -y-/elfe, nonght is in me, 

T, totally being cine, will relt in thee, 

And, in my Saviours armes I doe deſire, 

My Zife to lead, ind \weetly tn expire : 

Bur yer, I cannot coirfortably fleep, 

Vnriill my Soeratignes armes me ſafely keepe, 

G. Bc comforted (poore Sexle )thou ſhall be {are 
To bc more ſafe, then, reſt thon heere {ecure; 

A Chriſfians-croſſes area Chriſtians (rowne 
And 1113ll obtaine immortall high renowne, 
Perfift, therefore, in this my Coratall-love, 
Whcrcin, 


| 
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Wherein, if :hos rhy-ſelfe ſincere approve, 
Thou wilt a thonſand deaths more foone endure, 
Than, willfully (by f-) my wrath procure. 
Perſiſt/I ſay) in my religious feare, 
Wherein, if :hox thy-ſelfe uprightly beare, 
Thy Houſe of Clay thou ſhalt well regulare 
Thy a&:ons, thou ſhalt, wifely, ordinate. 
T has, thou ſhalt ſweetly have repoſe 1n me, 
Thon need'ſt not feare, becauſe my /ove's in thee, 
For, that ſoxle (ſurely ) cannot feare that /oves 
But, that /oule, whom no love of 26 (once) moves, 
For, perfe& /ove all /ervile-feare caſts-our, 
And fortifies the /o/e from gricfe and doubt. 
[t brings-forth moſt exd##ing-dignity, = 
And, fits thee for my Samrs ſoceety, 

S. Moſt holy God, fo write tho# in my Heart, 
By finger of thy Sper##, the ſacred Art 
Of memory of thy Mellifluous-name, 
That 4/acke-Obtivion nere blot out the ſame, 
Yea, print upon my /ow/e and ſincere mivde, 
And, graven on my #Byeft, let me (till) finde 
Thy ſacred pleaſure, which, no chance or change, 
May violate or from my thoughts eſtrange, 
Come, Lord, come perfe&t, what thou haſt begun, 
And, i»-mee, on-mee, Thy bleft wil! be done. 

G, Goe-on, then, with thy gracious reſo/#t:on, 
Bring all to holy, happie Execntien; 
Live, heere (as other Saints ) alittle ſpace, 
Then, thou, in Heaven ſhalt have a g/orious Place, 

The end of the fifth Dzalogre, 
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The fixt DiaLocus. 


Betweene the Soule and the City of God. 


The Argument of the ſixth Dialogue. 


The Soule being (here )inheav'n ſappos'd; 
And in its longed; joyes repos'd; 
Gods holy City 25 Gennes n, 
Its gracious welcome to begin : 
end to the Soule t6 demonſtrate 
Tts moſt viRorious, glorious ſtate, 
The Sonle » raviſht with delight, 
2A its celeftiall ſacred light; 
Reproves the worlds fond aberration, 
Negletting this ſo great Salvation : 
Whe reof, it-ſelte (thus) ow, poſſeſt, 
Abzdes in endleſſe Peace and Reſt, 


L L-haile moſt holy Cry of the Logd; 
\What glorious ſighreare theſe, tho doſt afford ! 
Moſt b'cfſcd Spoxfe of Chriſt, beloved Bride; 


CS ES SES 


What 
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What amiable joyes inthee abide ! 
What ſacred ſongr, what wxſicke doe I heare ! 


What heavenly Hymnes, with moſt melodionscheere 


Doe chant about mine eares, in every ſtreet ! 


| What pleaſant fmir-trees! O what Hanna ſweet 


Doe | (here) ſee and ſavor, touch and taſte ! 
In midſt of what ſweet p/caſwres am Iplac'd ? 
W hat precious prizes are there, heere, aftorded * 
O what moſt g/orious matters are recorded 
Of thee bleſt City of onr God of love, 
And that moſt juſtly? for a{true I prove ? 
For, in thee is (indeed) a habitation 
Of onely ſachas joy with exultation. 
Even here where *tis more difficult, to ſay, 
What is net here, than, what #5, to diſplay; 
Yea, though mine e/#qzexce did all's excell, 
Yet could | not zts glory truely tell. (ſenſe, 
C.Now then/molt welcome ſox/e) from this bleſk 
Thou feel'ſt and find'(t by good experience, | 
T hat one day in God's hoxſe is better biding, 
Than, e{/ewhere area thonſand dayes reſiding. 
S$. I finde it ſo (indeed ) and oze day, here, 
Doth an eternal! aay to me appeare; 
To which no yeſterday gives any place, 
Nor any morrow makes tocnd its race, 
Where nothing is that was not (firſtY here flowing, 
Or, which (already) is not here,full growing. 
So ſweet and pleaſant is this laſting Light, 
Sofull ofrare and raviſhing delight, 
AY. Thar, 
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That, if the />»/e could «tr enjay no more, 
Than hut o»e-boure and ſo'mult give it are, 
Even for thi-oncly ſweet, the pleaſures rite 
And flowjng remp'rall-woyes of all Mans life, 
Though ete ſo many yeeres ſpent jollily, 
Ought a/! to be contemn'd moſt worthily, 
For, in thy /ighr (O Goa) a thouſand yeeres Wh 
As yeſterday, inſtantly paſt, appeares. hi 
C. But,fay(ſweet /ou{e)what doſt :hox(how )eſteem he 
Of that moſt Pippery-age ? What doſt thau deeme hy7p, 
And judge of thoſe thy former dayes (now ) paſt? hp. 
Thole fleering-yeeres, quite ſpent, and could not laſt, hzr1. 
And which ſhall nere-returne?W hat thinkſt thon?ſay, Ws 
Of that faſt fleering time, now, fled away e + 
All rhat is paſt thereof, is (now ) no more, MR 
And «/lto come therevf, noxe can reſtore. ) ho 
W hat, of that-day, whole morning-henres are fled? % 
Whoſe afterneoxes are not recovered. he 
What of that-hoxre, whole wizutes from thee liding? þyry | 


For their reminder, there was no abiding. hs 
Arc not all theſe, as it they neere had beene ? Who 
Compar'd with :hzs bleft fate thou (now ) art in. F 

For, in ths moſt defiderable Land, i bl, 
No troub/ing-toyle is to be tooke in hand, C 

No pining pirchizg-patine is to be borne be 
No griefe whereby the Heart is hurt or tornes p_ 
But, heer”s thc higheſt hononr to be had, way 


Heer's 1nt#2ll-love ro make the Hearr moſt glad he 
Heere, thox by knowing perteAly ſhall /ce, 


OWE 
Heere, [ E 
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; [Heere, by de/ighting, thou ſhalt /oving be, 
Heere, by pelſIſing, thou ſhalt ever praiſe, 
ecre, to thy God, 
hom, thou ſhalt /ze to fatisfie thy pleaſure, 


be chanting heavendy-Layes. 


hom, thou ſhalt haveto fill thy i/l, full-meaſure, | 


hom thou ſhalt to thy joy, exyoy for ever, 


Whom thou to /ove.and /axd ſhalt aye perſever. 


here thou ſhalt flouriſh in eternity, 


ſtee here thou ſhalt g/i/er in pure veriry; 
FE PVhere thou ſhalt Sine in perfet parity,” 
a Vhere thou ſhalt joy i ſweet ſecurity; 


herethou ſhalt finde endlefle tabilrry 
Df perfett-knowledge rare facility, 
Df ſweer-repoſe and reſt a happy ſenſe, 
Ff all that may content, the ©uinreſſexce. 
) how can I deſcribe ſyfficiently, | 
is Holy- Cities faire felicity ? 
ding? hoſe Temple is the Father of all Light; 
hoſe fplendownr is the Sonne of Righteoyſneſe 
Vhoſe g/orious-love the Spirszt doth expreſle. 
$. O ſacred- City, joyes variety ! 
) bleſſed ſtate of Saints ſociety ! 
C. And, we reciprocally areas glad, 
Pf ebs thy fellowſhip with ns now had, 
\s wee arc of o#r-owne bleſt happizeſſe. 
or, thou doſt now lo ſweet a place poſleſle, 


Noxe, heere, avothers-good doth ill-digeſt, 


cere; 


here, One /oules comfort, comforts all the re{t 


hoſe ( 3tizens are blefſed efngels bright, * 


bl 


Bur, 
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Bur, exch of us does take'as much delight - 
In others bliſſe, as in his proper gh. 

$. O then, how happy.is my b/eſſed-ftate, . 
Whom ſ#ch choice matesdoe fo aflociate ? 
So many facred Crtiz,ens doe meete, 
So lrvely, lovely Saints fo kindely greete: 
How ſweet was the bleft Cities meditation, 
To we, whcnT on earth had habitation ? 
But, O how much more ſweerneſſe doel talte, 
Tobe #n x, ef it, belov'd, embrac'd ? 
To contemplate my /oules tawe Bridegroome bleſt, 
My /oules ſweet ſoule, my Prince of glorious relt, 


i - 


C. Bur, come(faire ſiſter) give me now thy hand, | 


And thou ſhalt 5» »ve, ſee and underſtand 

Our yet more ſacred ſweers, our ma»ſions faire, 
Gliſtring with gems and precious ſtones moſt rare, 
I will thee into our #/ne- Cellars guide, 

Where, Flagox: tull of pureſt wine abide; 

Into our Refettorze choicely deckt 

With beauenly dainties palates to affe. 

Where neither /ongi»g doth ingender parze, 

Nor f#/neſſe doth leaſt »«r/conſneſſe containe. 
Where, neither he that cates is over-c/oyd, 

Nor, what is eaten is not full-/upply'd. 

Where, ever over-flowing flouds of pleaſure 

Will cheere thy /o«{c in moſt abundant meaſure. 
And will thy heavenly bear inebriate 
With /ove-divine, yer ſtill moſt temperate, 
Here rug pure Rivers of the wat'r of life, 


Here 


% 
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Here are faire meads, gardens of pleaſures rife, -© - 
' Here's 4@gmentarion of felicity, 6s 
| Glories-encreaſings with ſure conſtancie,” 
- Beds of delight,boards of aboundant joy, 
All that may comfort, nothing to annoy. 
|. Yea, from this mownt of ſavorie ſpices rare 
Behold, at full, a heavenly mrroxnr faire, 
4 And, therein, (ee Saints gliſtrin 

Andall their honour of majeſticke might. 
In this faire port of peace is labors reſt, 
This creeke of comfort foes cannot infeſt, 
t, . | Here being ſaf ty with eternity, 
{ ontentive joy with full/ariery, | 
F With various noveltie all rare delight, 
| And ſugred ſweetneſſe in Gods ſacred ſigh. 
1 S. And,ho would not both /oxg and /ike it beſt, 
1] To ſet downe here his everlaſting reſt? 
| Both for its peace, and for its pleaſant /ighr, 
For its eternitie and Gods bleſt ſight. 
In ever knowing God the Fathers power, 
dome of the Senne, in's heavenly bower; 
Spirits tender clemencee, 
jo have fl! knowledge of the T rinitte, 
C. Tis true, (ſweet ſoxle) Gods ſecrets open be, 
There he will befull ſeene and low'd of thee, 
S. O, bleſſed-viſiou, in himſelfe ſcenetrim, 
To fee God #7» vs, and onr ſelnes in him ! 
C. Yea to ſee him, who is the /ight of hghts 
[The ref and receptacle of delrg hrs, 
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ſplendour bright, 


Life 
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Life of all living, ſeat of travellers, : 
The palme, the prize,the crowne of conguerers. 

.. $, O, who can God's great goodneſſe underſtand, ' 
How wondrous are the works of his right hand? 
Yeſterday I was in earths darkneſſe dimme, 
Today in heavens reſplendent /uffre trimme. 
Yeſterday in the roaring Lyons power, 

Toaay, ith' hands of my ſweet Saviour, 

Yefterday, brought unto the gates of hel, 

To aay in Paraaiſe, where zoyes excell. 
Yeſterday in the worlds circumf*rexce round, 

To day in eAbrahams boſome bleſtly found. 

Q, that zen lroing on the earth below, 

Did /eaft part of celeſtiall joyes well know ! 

Then, /o/ely, ſerz9xſly, all paines the'yd take 

In holy duties : noleaſt /oſſe they'd make 

Of precioas time, which no man can regaine, 

Nor would fo f-aitleſly their [ives retaine. 


Divines would (then)more ſtudy /zves than earning | 


More to {ive well than quaint dates diſcerning. 
Their chefe philoſophy they would it deeme, 

To know (hriſt and him crucifi de eſteeme. 

Grave O-atours would not fo breake their brains 

To vent ſtrong !rnes, invent ſuch lofty ſtrains, 

As, h«lily and heartily toſpcake, 

,And,by good worksfrom guilded words would break. 
The worlds great traders would more piouſly, 
Endure and not procure an injurie, 

An4 count a quiet and good conference beſt, 


Yet 


- 
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Yea fare beyond the greateſt garxe poſleſt, 
Then, that intolerable beaft moſt u ilde, 

I meane, that canker coverice molt vilde, 
Wauldnot fo rage and rave in coxrſes baſe, 
But, yeeld to.r#me, as the fit time of grace. 
Yea all of all forts would ſo ſparke and ſhine, 

' In holing/5e of bfe and gifts divine; 

+ That, thoſe two ſayings, at the /aſt great day, 
Should never from their :howghts depart away, 
Go, O ye curſed, into fire eternall. 

Come, O ye bleſsed, to a crowne ſupernall. 

! Oh, what can be more harſh, more full of wo? 


Than (then) to heare that bitrer ſaying, go. 
But, what can berter (then) pronounced be? 
Than, that bleſt invitation tn? Come ye, 
Two ſentences, than exe of which, none ſadder, 
{ And, than the other, noze was (cre ) heard ghadder.' 

Oh, if men would theſe throughly ruminate, | 
»mg | Then, they more ſoundly would recogitate 

FJ And thinke upon the /aſt and dreadfull day; 

As that, on which, they mult reſolve to clay. 
Yea, they the jadgement-day would duely tendgr, 
As that, on which, they maſt a reok'ning render, 
Then would they mule and meditate on hell, 
As on that lake where woe and horrovr dwell. 
And thinke on heaves, as on a g/orions place, 
And ktngdome of incomparable grace, 
Their 27, yet left,to heaven they'd conſecrate, 

Their /ampe, yet light aloft they'd elevate. 
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No day without a /5e, no /ize ſhould be 

Without a guiding-rule to ſanttitie, 

No /malleſt ſand out of the hemre-glaſſe, g 

Withour (art leaft ) oxe trickling teare ſhould paſle. 

They,norhing, not time-preſent,would count theirs, 

W hole onely minxte, all their due appeares. 

The mor»ing they would make dayes inchoation, 

The evening, that dayes due exammation. 

* Their þ-d5es from their beds they ſoone would raile, - 
T hcir drowhie ſleepe they'd ſhun without delayes: 
Their candle lighted, they berimes would pray, 

And, give their God the firſt-fruirs of the day. 

T hen, they would boldly looke death in the face, 
Yea, g/aaly they'd invite his haſtie pace; 

And, bemg wholly dead to earths falle joy, 

T hey beſt would live, while they ſeem'd /ife to*ſtroy 
By 4g, ſo, they death would deadly wound, 

And, by Deaths death, their /fe would 55 be found. 

Thus, they would not count death a pang or paine, 

Bur, et trom ſorrow and their greateſt gaze. 

T hus, earth diſdain'd and heav'z obrain'd, all bleſt, 

They would approach the haven of endleſſe reſt, 

But, worlalings (alwaycs) finde by proote moſt bad | 

Whhilcs they breathe out thz; ſentence fowre and ſad 

( O deuth, how bitter ts the thought of thee! 

To thoſe that earthly peace, with wealth, do ſee? ) 

That unto whom the world's a blandiſhment, 

To them it brings, from heaven, a baniſSment. 

Four,iwo moſt diſtant loves do men (till) make 

Ot 
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| Of cwo moſt diſtant (ties to partake; 
The /ove of God, Feruſalem eres, 

YThe /ove of earth, proud Babilon proteds. 
The place of peace, Feruſalem isnam'd, 

B abilon is Seditions ſeat proclaim'd. 
— ſhall nerein Peaces-city dwell 


Which lovenot peace, but like conf»/ion well. 
O, then that ex on earth theſe things would mi 
They (even on earth) an heavenly hife would finde, 
G. Thou doſt (indeed) moſt (weetly meditate, 


Things well befitting /o»/es in heavenly ſtare; - 
For, if men did theſe things, more ſeriouſly, 
| Diſcuſſe and ſean, and to rhewſelues apply, 


'Andcleave to Godin neerer amitie. 

But, we muſt joy in Gods revealed w:/l; 
Rejoyce in Converts comming to ws, ſtill; 
Pray the approach of all rexreſtrrall Saints 
Who, this our Cities rnme and reſtraints 

| Muſt reſtaurate and full re-edifie, 

And make complete to all ezernity, 


Bleſt in rhy /elfe, gratefull ro »s all bleſt, 


4 Moſt blcfled in this bleed fate of reft, 
$ Come let #s (now) wiih interchang'd embraces 
With matuall joy, new ſongs, $0 take our places 


In Gods moſt admirable Tabernacle, 
All cacred Savnts moſt holy habitacle, 


nde, 


They, to the world, would (ſure) more ſtrangers be, 


Meane while (/weer oxle, beloved, lovely mate) 
4 Come thox to xs, with us cohatntate, 


Now 
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Now,thy ( once) Minifters become thy mates; 
Now, *mongſt the {i/lies in moſt lovely ſtates, 
'Monegſt troops of glorious Angels ſhining bright 
Thy luſtre (now ) may glifter, tull of l2ghe, 

Yea, now, thou maylt lye downe on beds of roſes 
Amongſt Gods lovely lambes in{weet repoſes, 
Come, come (1 ſay) be ow exceeding glad, 
That thow art with ce/eſtiall beanty clad; 

Foy, in enjoying endlefie joy and peace, 

In Gods bleſt preſence,which can never ceaſe, 

S. O, moſt mellifluous/weerneſſe moſt admird! 

O, heavenly honey pleaſures molt deſir'd! 

How ſweet thou art in ſer:0us medit ation |! 

How farre more ſweet in thy duc declavatron! 
How much more ſweet to view and contemplate! 
How moſt tranſcendent ſweet in bleſt eſtare! 

Tis not in all I am to ſet thee forth, 

Tis paſt my power to blaze thy bleſſed worth, 
Bur, tis enough for ze that I poſſeſle chee, 
That being in thee bleſt, T, thus, do bleſſe thee, 

T hat I aloud, his /axd and praiſe may ſing, 


Thar plac'dand grac'd me here, heav'nsglorions Kin 'G; 


To whom, with Zeſ#s (rift and bis bleſt Spirit 

Whodoth all power and praiſes, wholly, merit, 

Even, heavens ineftable Trine-unty, 

Be Hnle!nj1bs lung eternally, 
| e7mcn, 
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Ephel. 5. 14. 

| Ariſe, thox that ſleepeſt, and ſtand up from the 

| | dead, and Chriſt ſhall give thee light. 


Bernard. 
An account muſt be given of all the re /eut unto 
{ | ns, how ithath beene ſpent by us, 


Aug. upon P/al. 36. 

My brethren, if ye are perſ[waded that we ſhall en- 
joy any ſuch things, in that countrey, wheneunto the 
celeſtiall-filver trampet incites and ſummons us : and 
for their ſakes ye are willing to abſtaine from rhangs 
preſeat, that there ye may receive thoſe furure com- 
forts more copiouſly ; Do, then, as thoſe 92en, who 
being invited to a great feaf?, keepe their ſtomacks 
empry, and arccontent to abſtaine,that their appetites 
may artasze an (even) inſatiate ſatiifattion, 


FINI1S. 


